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IN A STATION-HOUSE. 


Ir any one wants to know the extent of the 
misery existing among the lower classes of our 
city population, he must pay a visit, on some 
cold winter's night, to one of our police stations. 
He will generally, almost invariably, in fact, 
find it crowded with a motley collection of peo- 

le—such as Mr. Sou Ertince has so graph- 
ically depicted for us—from trembling old age 
down to little children scarcely able to walk, 
who have been driven to seek shelter in these 
comfortable and always hospitable quarters from 
the inclemency of the weather. Many of them 
are constant tramps, who have nowhere else to 
go. Others are strangers in the city—poor peo- 
ple who have come to the city in search of em- 
ployment. Failing to find it, and what little 
money they brought with them being exhausted, 
they have only the alternative of the station- 
house or the pavement; and many persons of 
this class often suffer to the verge of perishing 
rather than apply to the police for aid, under the 
impression that some sort of stigma rests upon 
such places and upon all who enter them. 

The different classes of people who frequent 


the stasion-houses in winter are well character- 
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ized in our illustration. ‘There is pathos as well 
as a grim sort of picturesque humor in the group 
collected about the glowing stove; and it would 
be easy, studying these forms and faces, to con- 
struct for each one a story, either of misery or 
of crime. 


OLD AND YOUNG SOLDIERS. 


Generat Trocnuy, in his masterly criticism 
on the French army of 1867, dedicated a chap- 
ter to a discussion on the merits and demerits 
of old and young soldiers; and as much that 
was written in that pamphlet has been fully ex- 
emplified by recent events, it will not be out of 
place to trace how far the views he advocated on 
this particular point have received corroboration 
during the present war. General Trochu com- 
bated the generally received opinion that old 
soldiers, such as form the strength of an army in 
times of trial, mean men of from thirty-five to 
forty-five years of age, who have passed their 
youth and prime in the ranks; he showed that 
such men were usually encumbrances rather than 
aids to discipline, and that generally they had 
lost much of the bodily and mental vigor neces- 
sary for soldiers, and had imbibed many of the 
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vices inherent to the military profession. The 
true old soldier is the man young in years, who 
had learned experience from one or two cam- 
paigns ; or, if circumstances did not permit of 
such training, who had passed two or three years 
creditably under military discipline. General 
Trochu regretted that the imperial army was 
gradually losing its youth, and that, owing to the 
great encouragements afforded to re-engagement, 
its ranks were becoming encumbered with men 
who were serving simply for pay and pension. 
Whether this, among other causes, operated in 
determining the inferiority of the French to the 
Prussian troops at the commencement of the 
present war must still be a matter of opimion un- 
til the whole truth affecting the organization of 
the imperial army is fully laid bare. ‘The fact, 
however, remains that the Prussian army, in re- 
spect to the runk.and file, was essentially young— 
t. e., it was formed of men in the prime of youth 
and vigor, from twenty to twenty-six years of 
age—and that such soldiers in nearly every en- 
gagement, whether acting on th® defensive or 
the offensive, whether employed avartillery, cav- 
alry, or infantry, overthrew what had been hith- 
erto considered the most perfect army of Europe. 
The later experiences of the war have shown how 


these same troops, meeting the newly organizec 
levies which France, after the loss of her regulay 


army, poured into the field, although far inferior 
in numerical force, have defeated them in every - 


important engagement. Without, therefore, 
straining facts to suit theory, it may be declared 
that the perfection of soldiers in regard to age is 
from twenty to twenty-six years; that is, when 
men have come to maturity in respect to bodily 
strength, and are yet possessed with the vigor of 
youth, together with the freedom from care and 
encumbrances which usually accompany middle 
age. Still more, however, may it be held tha: 
without military training neither patriotism, en. 
thusiasm for liberty, nor the courage which the 
defense of hearth and home inspires, will avai! 
against disciplined and organized trvops. Jt i: 
not only that the raw levies will be insperfect is: 
drill and tactics, but they will be deficient iz. 
what military education implies: Subordinatior. 
of the will to the superior authority, mutual con 
fidence and respect between the different grades, 
the feeling of reliance on the support of fellow- 
comrades in the ranks, are all bu. 
not less surely imbibed during the process which, 
founded upon the traditions of the most ancient 
times, still obtains in training men for soldiers. 
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S#" In the SUPPLEMENT sent out with this Nu v- 
ber of Hanren’s Weexty the reader will find anoti tr 
Chapter of the interesting Summary of Anctio TRAY iL 
anp Apvextcer, commenced in the Number for Januc "y 
28: theo fine and characteristic Illustrations of W1N1 
Sports a ScEenz ; and other attract ve 
Jeatures. 


= = 
1872. 
HE formation of Grant Clubs in the ci'y 
of New York is a significant sign of tie 
tendeney of opinion in the Republican part+. 
It shows that the conviction of the renomin t- 
tion of the President is so strong that gent! >- 
met are willing to pronounce for him, there y 
prejudicing their chances with any other possil e 
candidate. ‘There is, indeed, no other serio,'s 
candidacy, and the reason undoubtedly is tht 
the administration ef General Grant is felt 
be, npon the whole, honest, efficient, and sat'5- 
factory. It certainly has not lacked criticis n 
from its friends, in which we have borne a par ; 
but its great merit is that it has practical y 
persuaded the great mass of intelligent Ame’i- 
can/citizens that it seeks unostentatiously aid 
economically the public welfare. <A certan 
good sense has presided over it thronghou: ; 
and, attacked with a rancor which from its e :- 
travagance has been often ludicrous, it has y +t 
maintained its even way, and has quietly livid 
down a great many imposing accusations. 
‘Indeed, a feeble Republican administratic n 
would be more trasted by the country than ary 


AS, Democratic administration whatever. For t) e 


permanent fact in the political situation which 
is universally seen and -pondered is that tl-e 
Democratic party is the party which sneers it 
the iwar and the victory of the Union, and whi h 
steatlily honors the cause and the leaders : f 
the rebellion. It is by Democratic votes th it 
Generali Biair, who would have relinquish d 
the victory in which he took part, is elected o 
the Senate. It is by Democratic votes that a 
portrait of General Lee is ordered by the V r- 
ginia Senate, and a portrait of General THom \s 
is declined. , It is by Democratic papers tl at 
General Loncstreet is decried, because he ¢ id 
not persist in his hostile attitude to the Gove) n- 
ment. It is by Democratic papers, in fine, t] at 
rebels are extolled, and the great results of | 1e 
war are belittled. Meanwhile the leaders of 
that party are seen to be substantially 1 n- 
changed. The old Copperhead element 8s | u- 


preme. The party orators and papers cry ‘ ut 


against Republican extravagance and p> 
tion, while in the government of the city af N iw 
York»the whole country beholds an illffstrati »n 
of Democratic economy and honesty ! 

There is, therefore, and most justly, in tie 
great popular heart of this country, a profou id 
distrust of the Democratic party. If a min 
thinks the taxes heavy, he sees that the do n- 
inant party has both diminished the debt aid 
reduced taxation, and he asks himself whet! er 
he ¢an fairly expect any speedier relief fri m 
the party whose last declared policy was vir n- 
ally repudiation. He looks at General Gra st 
in the White House, who, as General Bu. ir 


' told us, would undoubtedly make himself E n- 


peror, and he asks himself whether the coun-ry 
would have been more peaceful and prosper: us 
and stable. if Mr. Seymore had been pla ed 


there. He sees every where tranquil and ci. n-# 


fident industry, and such a restoration of ori er 
as no country ever showed after so fierce a ¢ n- 
vulsion as that of the war, and he asks hims If 
whether industry would be more tranquil aad 
confident, and order more assured, if those wo 
made the great and bloody disorder should be 
called to control affairs. . He sees that the n- 
telligence, the rural labor, the moral sentim¢ nt 
of the country instinctively favor Republic in 
rule, and he asks himself whether the cause of 
indjvidual liberty, of education, of moral pri g- 
ress, of the getieral welfare, is likely to be mcre 
advanced by a party to which the ignorant aid 
vicious classes naturally gravitate. 

And this man sees that the Republican cat se 
—at once patriotic, and fall of the glorious t a- 
ditions of the pure devotion and heroism aid 
results of the war, and progressive in the ti 1- 
est American sense, the cause which is that >f 
all our best principles and of our most legi i- 
mate hopes—is satisfactorily represented to t pe 
popular mind by the honest purpose, the stur ly 
good sense and simplicity, of General Graz fr. 
It does not make him an ideal hero. It d¢ 2s 
not deny that it wishes some things might >e 
ditierent in his administration, as, indeed, jn 
every administration. It does not defend or 
praise every measure ; but it judges him by tie 
character of his whole adwinistration, and it 
deckares that it finds him sensible, sincere, u }- 


right; a man who does not believe that tie | 


old day of slavery was better than the new di y 
of liberty; who does‘not wish to try how fur 
he can venture to return toward a policy whii h 
the country has rejected; but who does wish o 
confirm and strengthen the country in its new 
and true policy of equal rights for all men. 
During Mr. Linco.n’s first term, and in t ie 
yery crisis of the war, there were those w jo 


thought that it would be wise to try a new can- 
didate who had not been so severely criticised. 
But those who heard the thrilling shout of 
unanimity with which he was renominated in 
Baltimore knew that it was the voice of that 


surer because it was not blinded by idolatry. 
The good sense of the people renominated 
LINCOLN, as it elected Grant. The same sa- 
gacity is now turning to GRANT, as a man who 
has faithfully served the country, and whom 
the country heartily trusts. 


WuatTever differences there may be upon 
the general question of San Domingo annexa- 
tion, there is no doubt whatever that the char- 
acter of the gentlemen composing the com- 
mission has satisfied the country that the 
President spoke truly when he said to Commis- 
sioner Wuirte, ** What I want is just what the 
country wants—and that is, the real facts.” 
These we shall presently have from the com- 
mission; and simultaneously with its departure 
the documents asked for by Senator SuMNER’s 
resolution were sent to the Senate. The Sec- 
retary of State accompanies them with a brief 
review of the policy hitherto pursued by the 
Government in regard to the Dominican re- 
public. From this statement it appears that 
during the administrations of Presidents PoLk 
and Pierce agents were sent by the United 
States to report upon the situation and pros- 
pects of the country, and measures were taken 
to secure a coal station on Samana Bay, which 
were fruitless, because of the disturbed condi- 
tion of the people, who were estimated at two 
hundred and thirty thousand, of whom forty 
thousand were blacks and one hundred thou- 
sand whites. 

During our late troubles Spain tried to re- 
cover the Dominican part of the island, but 
was foiled. Then followed more revolutions 
and negotiations with us; and finally, in the 
great and glorious days of ANDREW JOHNSON, 
a& proposition from the authority then upper- 
most in the country to lease certain points 
upon and near the coast. This was not agree- 
able to the United States, and the subject 
rested. The Dominicans wished, however, to 
resume its consideration, and an agent was 
sent to Washington with full powers. Just as) 
he was about to do something, anc ther revolu- 
tion abruptly ended his efforts. In December, 
1868; the new Government, which was that of 
Baez, reopened the question. dn the following 
July General BaBcock went to the island, and 
brought back the famous protocol. The treaty 
for annexation failed, and the convention for 
the lease of the bay and peninsula of Samana 
is still pending. ‘The Secretary of State speaks 
of the policy of acquiring some hold upon the 
island as settled by a practice of nearly seventy 
years. But this is a question apart from the 
merits of the case. The policy of annexation, 
or of manifest destiny, sprang from the neces- 
sity of slavery to extend itself over a wider area. 
It had neither origin nor support in the real po- 
litical or commercial necessities of the country. 

There is nothing very significant in the doc- 
uments submitted as to the designs of Euro- 
pean powers upon the island. In 1856 our 
consular agent reported the European consuls 
there as hostile to the projected treaty with the 
United States, which was natural enough, but 
is of no significance. In May, 1868, Mr. Sum- 
NER wrote to Mr. Sewarp for any information 
he might have of the wish of the North Ger- 
man Confederation to obtain a naval station 
upon the island. But there is no reply upon 
the files of the Department. 

Another point in Mr. Sumner'’s resolution, 
to which the documents are the reply, is, how- 
ever, of the highest importance. It is, in fact, 
whether Baez was kept in power by the pres- 
ence of United States ships, and whether the 
republic of Hayti was coerced by our nafal offi- 
cers. This is the most serious chargé in the 
speech of Mr. Sumner, and it is one which 
should be very clearly explained. From.the 
documents submitted it appears that Mr. Bas- 
SETT, our minister in Hayti, warned the Hay- 
tien Government not to interfere with the Do- 
minican republic in any manner; and Rear- 
Admiral Poor, with the Severn and Dictator 
at hand, informed the Haytien President that, 
pending the negotiation between the United 
States and the Dominican Government, he 
should by every means prevent any interfer- 
ence with that Government. The Haytien an- 
thorities hastened to say that they should ab- 
stain from all interference. But when the 
treaty failed the Haytien President officially 
expressed his pleasure. 

There appear to have been four of our armed 
ships in the waters of San Domingo. Why were 
they there? Were the Dominicans favorable 
to the treaty? If they were, they needed no 
support from the ships. If they were not, 
against whom were the ships to direct their 


effect of the presence of the ships in the De 
minican harbor was to keep the peace. ,But by 
what authority do American ships Keep the 
peace in a foreign port? «fhe Secretary says 
that the peace was threatened by Dominicans, 


who thought Baz too slow in concluding the 


great popular confidence, which was only the~ 


fire? The Secretary of State says that the 


treaty with the Unitéd States. Were our ships, 
then, to repress that part of the population which 
favored us? Perhaps the threatened disturb- 
vance might have overthrown Barz. If so, 
were our ships to sustain him against a domes- 
tic revolution? Is it true, also, that an Amer- 
ican officer went to the Haytien executive pal- 
ace at Port-au-Prince, and, pointing to the Sev- 
ern and the Dictator in the harbor, threatened 
to fire upon the town if any movement were 
made against the Dominican republic? Do we 
claim the right, while a treaty of this kind is 
pending with another government, to defend it 
against its own people, and to repress by force, 


THE SAN DOMINGO DOCUMENTS. | and without a declaration of war, a neighbor- 


ing Government which may choose to protest ? 

The warmth of Senator Sumner’s speech 
has been severely censured. But the docu- 
ments submitted to the Senate show that great 
emphasis was justified; and it must be remem- 
bered that he made his speech with full know]l- 
edge of the documents, Certainly no man can 
regret the result of the debate who reflects that 
no measure should be more openly, generally, 
and deliberately discussed than any proposition 
for the annexation of territory and people to the 
United States. Such an act must not be com- 
pleted secretly, And the whole country will 
be glad that the San Domingo question was not 
hurried through Congress by a joint resolution 
in the face of a rejected treaty, and that the 
country will have ample opportunity to under- 
stand the question. At present Congress is 
unpledged to annexation. Independent and 
honorable men have gone to examine and re- 
port upon the subject. ‘‘ Investigate every 
thing,” said the President to Mr. Wuire, of 
the commission. ‘‘I don’t wish to influence 
you to make a report on one side or the other. 
Don’t hesitate to expose any body and every 
body whom you may find guilty of dishonest 
dealing.” This is the spirit which will elicit 
the truth. 


THE TRAGEDY IN FRANCE. 


Ir would be remarkable if the republican 


| coup d'état in France should prove to have been 


the occasion of the greater suffering of the un- 
happy country. If peace had been made with 
the Regency, after the surrender at Sedan, the 
Germans would have demanded the provinces ; 
nor could there have been any help forit. But 
the imperial war being ended with sé great a 
disaster to the country, and the enemy having 
withdrawn, there would have been a movement 
which would certainly have ended in the over- 
throw of the empire, and a popular Assembly to 
form a new government. It is not improbable 
that it would have been a republic, which would 
then have had to deal only with domestic diffi- 
culties, and not with a foreign enemy. But the 
sudden assumption of power by a few gentle- 
men™in Paris furnished Germany the most 
plausible of excuses for refusing to treat with a 
committee who could not offer any guarantee 
whatever that they represented France, or that 
the terms upon which they might agree wonld 
be ratified by the country. If Germany intend- 
ed a war of conquest she could have asked no 
greater favor of France than precisely such a 
movement as took place. It was a movement 
which deprived France of any authorized voice, 
and the gentlemen who controlled it have hither- 
to steadily refused to allow that voice to be heard. 

M. Guizor deprecates this cardinal error of 
the Committee of Defense. M. Louis Biaxo, 
as we have more than once remarked, justifies 
it. But in so doing he justifies every crime of 
every despotism that has harried his country. 
M. LaBouvare declares that after Sedan France 
would have paid without haggling a heavy in- 
demnity, and would have accepted defeat freely 
without any thought of revenge. But what proof 
is there of such a disposition? ‘The empire was 
thrust aside by the cry that it had not repelled 
the enemy, and the republic was proclaimed as 
more efficient to carry on the war. If, when 
the news of Sedan came to Paris, any body had 
publicly advised that peace should be sought 
upon condition of an enormous payment, and 
of an understanding that France would never 
seek revenge for an unparalleled humiliation, 
does M. LaBoucaYeE think that the orator would 
long have survived his oration? The Com- 
mittee of Defense, calling itself a republic, was 
born of mingled rage at defeat and resdIntion to 
retrieve it. It was the very moment when the 
leaders might have trusted that an Assembly, 
fresh from the country, would have buried every 
other feeling, and all political preference, in a 
determination to resist. 

But when, by the overthrow of the empire, 
all representative authority disappeared, and no 
attempt was made to turn sympathy against 
Germany by extortigg from her the offer of con- 
ditions which were plainly intolerable, the great 
opportunity was lost. The Committee of De- 
fense made their own a war which they had in- 
dividually opposed, and which the world con- 
demned as causeless and wanton; and they 
postponed peace indefinitely by preventing the 
+ appearance of a representative power. In the 
actual emergency every thing must be at last re- 
ferred to an Assembly, which should have been 
summoned at first. If Paris falls, and whether 
the Committee of Defense yields or persists fur- 


ther, there can be no settlement without some 


appeal to the people of France. But if the re- 
publicans, after Sedan, had insisted that a truce 
with the offer of necessary guarantees, should 
have been asked by the Regency until the peo- 
ple had been consulted, the later disasters of 
France might have been avoided, or the opinion 
of the world would. have been nnanimously fa. 
vorable to the French persistence, 

The touching and interesting letter of Lanor- 
LAYE, to which we have alluded, is written ty 
friend in New York, and is another expression 
of the despair of France. He hopes that in 
America we comprehend that the cause of 
France is that of liberty, and that the victory 
of Prussia will be the triumph of despotism, the 
beginning of another Thirty Years’ War, and 
Europe abandoned to the greed of Prussia and 
the barbarism of Russia. He declares what 
France would have done after Sedan—but un- 
happily history will only see what France did. 
He is sure that America will agree that there 
could be no more heroic spectacle than France 
refusing to abandon Alsace and Lorraine. He 
states that the wickedness with which the war 
is waged is inconceivable, and that the three 
hundred thousand Germans who lived and throve 
in France have become spies to lead the armies 
of Germany against their ancient masters, 
LABOULAYE indignantly denies the moral su- 
periority of the Germans, which, he says, they 
constantly boast; and he asserts that the Ger- 
man soldiers themselves are weary of the war. 
** As for the old King, the mysterious corporal, 
as he ® justly called, he thinks that he plays 
the Christian in slaying thousands of people, and 
he is persuaded that his mission is to scourge a 
country which has not harmed him.” The tone 
of the letter is profoundly pathetic. 

On the other hand, the reader will find in our 
last issue another letter, written by a Frenchman 
ten days before that of Lasoutayrr. He says 
what the mere outside ‘spectator would infer: 
** Three dragons rule in France—indifference, 
ignorance, and party spirit, which devour and 
will devour France...... Humanly speaking, 
there is to-day, both in the army and at home, 
nothing but demoralization, disorder, and con- 
fusion.” The illustrations of “ Praying for 
Peace” which accompany this-letter show how 
passionately the desolated homes and hearts of 
France pray for peace. So sorrowful a fate has 
befallen no nation in modern times, Disaster 
accumulates ypon disaster. The appalled ob- 
server calls a truce to the argument of résponsi- 
bility, and awaits the final catastrophe, which 
can hardly be much longer delayed. 


THE MISSOURI SENATOR. 


Tne selection of General Biair by the Dem- 
ocratic party in Missouri as Senator of the 
United State# is another of the signs of its real 
character which that party occasionally and 
generously offers the country. In 1868, just 
before the meeting of the Democratic National 
Convention, which was controlled by rebel sym- 
pathy, General BLair wrote a letter to Colonel 
James ©. Bropuxap, in which he said, after 
denouncing the reconstruction acts as uncon- 
stitutional, that there was but one way to re- 
store the government and the Constitution ; 
that he continued, *‘for the Presi- 
dent elect to declare these acts null and void, 
compel the army to undo its usurpations at the 
South, disperse the carpet-bag State Govern- 
ments, allow the white people to reorganize 
their own governments, and clect Senators and 
Representatives.” The meaning of such words 
was, of course, evident, and they were at once 
understood by the country. But they were 
sweet and precious to the rebel element, which 
controlled the Democratic Convention, and the 
writer of the letter was made the Democratic 
candidate for Vice-President, The country, not 
wishing renewed civil war, nor anxious to in- 
trust the government to its confessed enemies, 
presently showed its disposition. As the elec- 
tion approached, the New York World insisted 
that General Biair should be discarded as a 
candidate, which was merely *‘ throwing up the 
sponge ;” and instead of electing the gentle- 
man who was for “‘ undoing” and dispersing” 
as President of the Senate, the people of the 
United States preferred Mr. Cotrax, and no 
sensible man in the country was sorry. 

General Buarr, as a Senatorial candidate, re- 
cently said in the Missouri Legislature : “* There 
is no item in that letter that I take back. I[ 
stand by it.” And he proceeded to explain that 
if the soldiers were withdrawn from “the South” 
their work will be undone. Now, small as this 
hole of escape is, it was not necessary for the 
General to creep through it. He would have 
received just as many votes if he had said that 
he would forcibly disperse the Legislatures of 
the Southern States. It was his BropHEAD 
letter, and not the New York World, which ex- 
pressed the spirit of his party; and that spirit 
is unchanged. If the General and his political 
friends could obtain control of the governmen', 
they would not hesitate to act upon the feelings 
and views which he expressed in 1868, and which 
he ‘stands by” in 1871. Meanwhile the coun- 
try will remark what kind of candidates the 
Democratic party prefers as its representatives, 
and what kind of policy is probable, shou!d 
such representatives direct the administration 
of atfairs. 
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Fenrvart 4, 1871.] 
JOHN AND JONATHAN. 


Tue London Times, in a carefully moderate 
anticipates a favorable and friendly re- 
e mission of General Scnenck. It 
the prospect was never 80 hopeful 
It welcomes the new minister as 
+ representing the best and most — sec- 
tion of the dominant party in the United States, 
and declares that in England : there is nothing 
but a desire to attain, by fair concessions or 
frank allowances, the settlement of a foolish 

narrel, which has alienated two great nations, 
allied by blood and by intellectual sympathies. 
In this country we can not consider the quarrel 
to be foolish, however unfortunate. It is a 
very grave difference, and touches some of the 
most vital points of international relations, 
But it is agreeable to read that Mr. VERNON 
Harcourt, at Oxford, while maintaining that 
on strictly legal grounds Great Britain could 
hardly be made responsible for the escape of 
the Alabama, admitted that ‘‘uer subsequent 
admission to British ports was undoubtedly 
an error.” And in any case, whether right or 
wrong, it is most desirable that these questions 
should be discussed by a competent tribunal. 
Mr. Harcourt will perhaps remember that the 
admission which he now makes as of course has 
not hitherto been conceded. 

The principles upon which General ScHENcK 
will be instructed are evident from the Mor- 
try correspondence, The United States do 
not complain of the recognition of belligerent 
rights. Whey assert, merely, upon that point, 
that the circumstances under which it was 
made revealed an unfriendly disposition, and 
that where negligence of duty subsequently ap- 
pears it may be presumed to be intentional. 
They also allege that it is the duty of every 
government to provide by law for the prompt 
and ample performance of international obliga- 
tion, and that refusal to amend an inefficient 
law of this kind is a distinct violation of neu- 
trality. In conversation with the British Gov- 
ernment General Scnenck will undoubtedly be 
instructed to call attention to the fact that 
upon remonstrance made by Prussia during the 
last summer, in a strain like ours during the 
rebellion, the British authorities immediately 
proposed a change which they refused to us. 
What occasion would there be, therefore, for re- 
ferring to arbitration a question which the Brit- 
ish Government has virtually decided against 
itself? If Prussia would, as the British action 
confesses, have had a right to complain if the 
law had not been revised, is it not clear that 
the United States may rightfully complain of 
losses that occurred before the revision ? 

Undoubtedly what remains in the settlement 
of the A/abama question is rather of form than 
substance, Great Britain probably expects to 
pay damages, and is willing to pay them; but 
she is not willing to make disagreeable ac- 
knowledgments any more than we should be. 
Yet we see no reason, in any view, why there 
may not, be an expression of sincere regret at 


article, 
sult from th 
thinks that 
as now. 


a misunderstanding which has not unnaturally. 
In a difference of this kind there is: 


arisen, 
always a great deal of feeling—and feeling is 
net pacified by the payment of money. A 


statesmanship which is not pedantic, and which: 


secks to deal with the essential elements of the 


case, no more disdains international magna-- 


nimity than an honorable statesman disdains 
generosity in his personal relations. In this in- 
stance it is the United States which is the in- 
jured party, and which complains. “ Fair con- 
cessions,” therefore, in the phrase.of the 7imes, 
would be wise statesmanship. There is deep 
feeling in this country upon the subject. There 
is a sense of alienation and hostility toward 
England, which, although by no means so ex- 
tensive and significant as the Pall Mail Ga- 
zelle represents, is still very positive. “There 
13 also a sentiment of defiant willingness to 
Wait, which means revenge in kind. But there 
is a deeper and a stronger sentiment, more truly 
American and human, which holds that the 
diticulty between America and England must 
be adjusted peacefully. 


NOTES. 


We do not mean to cast any reflection upon the 
commissioners of the new State Capitol at Albany 
when we say that it will probably turn out to bean 
fiormous job. The vast swindling inseparable 
‘rom such a work is something that they can not 
coutrol. It was supposed that the building might 
cost four millions of dollars. It has already cost 
more than a million and a half, and it will prob- 
ably cost ten or fifteen millions before it is fairly 
fnished. Meanwhile a sufticient, beaatiful, and 
commodious building could undoubtedly have 
been erected for two millions of dollars. The 
Governor, in his message, suggests that work 
night be judiciously suspended for a time, which 
shows that he thinks of the effect of the sums 
total of State expenses during his administra- 
tion. But the commissioners ask for an appro- 
Phation of another million, that the work may 
£0 bravely on. Should the building ever reach 
the magnificent proportions proposed, what a 
itting hall of legislation it will be for the repre- 
seutatives whom the dominant party in the city 
of New York send to the Assembly! If any 
body still doubts the advantages of Democratic 
ascendency in the government, let him come to 
tue city in which the 


.tem—the a 


questioned control, and study those whom it se- 
lects as its representatives, and by whom the 


party is ruled. 


Tue World speaks of Horatio Srermour 
and Joun A. ANDREW as war Governors, or 
Governors who put in the field the forces which 
conquered the rebellion. This is like classing 
Jupas and JoHn together as Christian apostles. 
If all the apostles had been of the spirit of Ju- 
pas, the hope of Christianity would have been 
well-nigh extinguished ; and if all the war Gov- 
ernors had been like Mr. Szrmour, the Union 
would hardly have survived. It is a pity that 
the friends of Mr. Seymour should suppose that 
a cool assertion can affect the facts of history, 
and of the most vivid remembrance, The speech 
of war-Governor Seymour, at the Academy of 
Music, on the 4th of July, 1863, was intended, 
of eourse, to inspire the brave boys in the field. 
The same war-Governor’s expostulation with his 
friends in the Park during the riots which follow- 
ed his speech, as flames follow the touching of 
a torch to tinder, were further illustrations of 
the energy and the devotion with which the Gov- 
ernor consecrated himself to the war. His pres- 
idency of the Chicago Democratic Convention, 
which adopted a surrender platform, shows how 
his zeal for the Union consumed him, as his 
suggestion that the Union should be relinquish- 
ed rather than slavery illustrated his fidelity to 
human liberty. The World might as well de- 
scribe itself as a loyal Union journal during the 
war, as of State Governors like Sey- 
mour in New York, Anprew in Massachusetts, 
Morton in Indiana, and so on.” The verdict 
of the people of this country upon the war record 
of Mr. Seymour has been pronounced; and we 
shall take care to revive the recollection of it, 
whenever there is an impertinent presumption 
that the American people forget who were Cop- 
perheads, or why they were called so, 


Aw amendment to the Constitution of New 
York, forbidding grants of public money for 
sectarian purposes, has been proposed in the 
Legislature. It attacks the most flagrant form 
of the present evil practice, prohibiting such 
largess to any religious corporation, sectarian 
school, or institution of learning under the con- 
trol of any religious denomination. With a 
Democratic majority in the Legislature, the pas- 
sage of any such just resolution is, of course, 
hopeless. It is upon Democratic suggestion that 
the sectarian grants have hitherto been made; 
and it is part of the Democratic policy to propi- 
tiate in this way the favor of the only political 
sect in the country. Intelligent men every where 
can nof be too watchful of this tendency of the 
Democratic party. It has the elements of great 
mischief, and is vitally hostile to one of the 
fundamental principles of any free political sys- 
bsolute separation of church and 
state. 


Tue valuable and interesting work recently 
issued, ‘* The English Governess in Siam,” has 
been severely attacked by the London Athenaeum, 
The explanation of the onslaught is that it is 
inspired by the agent of the Siamese Govern- 
ment in England, who is himself an English- 
man, and, as we learn, not familiar with the 
language of Siam; and as many of the facts 
told in the book, illustrating the real chargc- 
ter of the Government of the country, are sach 
as that Government would naturally wish to 
conceal, its obvious plan is to throw discredit 
upon the writer. But the good word of Dr. 
Bowrina, who personally knows and esteems 
the author, will, pending a rejoinder to the strict- 
ures of the Atheneum, be of more service to 
her than the interested denial of the Siamese 
agent can be prejudicial. : 


Tue investigation of the difficulties in the 
Methodist Book Concern has been postponed to 
the meeting of the General Conference of that 
Church in 19872, This is a judicious decision ; 
for whatever'the present result might have been, 
the subject would certainly have been brought 
before the final tribunal of the denomination. 
The committee affirm their belief in the honesty, 
economy, and prudence of the business manage- 
ment of the Concern, but withdraw the charges 
against Dr. LaNAHAN, referring them to the 
General Conference. Upon his part, Dr. Lana- 
HAN reaffirms his charges of fraud and irregular- 
ity, and withdraws his present answer. Mean- 
while Dr. LANAHAN is restored to all his official 
relations with the Book Concern; and a com- 
mission, impartially selected, will make a thor- 
ough examination of the books and the finan- 
cial management of the business of the Concern 
from its beginning until the present time, and 
will report. to the Conference, 


Tuenre is evidently a disposition in Congress 
to respond to the general wish of the country for 
the repeal of the income tax. ‘The new com- 
missioner, General PLEASONTON, says that the 
tax ‘* costs as much as it comes to,” and he is 
evidently of opinion that it is desirable to remove 
it. When the subject was proposed in the Sen- 
ate it was welcomed with unexpected ardor, and 
Senators Spmner and ConK.ine@ heartily agreed 
in wishing immediate action. Senator SHER- 
MAN, the chairman of the Senate Finance Com- 
mittee, opposed the repeal last year; but we 
hope that he has seen since the adjournment the 
inexpediency of continuing an exceptional war 
tax, which is of doubtful constitutionality, which 
is not necessary to the revenue, and which, if it 
were, furnishes so little relief to the treasury. 
‘The expression of public opinion in the Country 
is almost unanimous in favor of the repeal, and 
a majority of the House of Representatives de- 
creed it last year. Let the majority of the Sen- 
ate now join with the House, and the country 


ic party has un- | wil rejoice. 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


AN ——— writer, in discussing the question 
of easterly gales, and the methods of foretellin 
their approach, by megna of\the barometer an 
otherwise, infers from the observations of the 
** Quarterly Weather Report” that such gales, so 
far trom coming almost without notice, are pre- 
ceded by a high barometer and a low tempera- 
ture, and that an increasing difference of atmos- 
pheric pressure between the extreme limits of 
the British Islands is the danger signal of the 
advent, direction, and intensity of allstorms. At 
the southern edge of these prone Cre he states 
that there always exists a lower barometer than 
at the northern, and hence the change of the 
position of low pressure marks out the track of 
the storm. | 


The use of torpedoes and other explosive ap 
paratus for the capture of whales has been long 
pewess but their application in the destrue- 

jon of smaller fish is, we believe, somewhat 
novel. We now learn that a German named 
Coomss has established himself at a point below 
New Smyrna, in Florida, where he proposes to 
make use of these engines of destruction for 
killing fish as they come in schools into their 
vicinity. It is his intention to work up the fish 
obtained in this manner in the man of 


fish guano on a large scale. 


According to late papers, whaling in the North 
Pacific and Arctic seas has been more successful 
during the past season than in any year since 
1852, a single vessel having lately put into Hon- 
olulu with 2200 barrels of oil. ‘ 


The disco of the Kaieteur Fall, in Deme- 
rara, already alluded to in Harper’s Weekly, has 
added to the list of remarkable waterfalls, as its 
height is asserted to be greater than that of any 
other known. The perpendicular descent, ac- 
cording to careful observation, amounts to 750 
feet, with a width during the rainy season of 
100 yards. The water, after passing over the 
edge,-preserves its@onsistency for only a short 
distance in the central portion, every where else 
being only a sheet of tine foam or spray, in ap- 

rance very much likesnow. One interesting 
eature connected with this fall is the fact that 
the cavern behind it is the home of thousands 
of swallows, which issue from it in the morning 
and return in large flocks at night. The precise 
species to which these swallows belong is not 
indicated, and it is quite possible that they are 
actually swifts, and, therefore, belong to a very 
different family. 


We are pleased to learn that Mr. Janssen, the 
emingnt spectroscopist and astronomer, to whom 
we referred some time ago as having attempted 
to leave Paris in a balloon for the purpose of 
taking part in the observations of the recent 
ye succeeded in his undertaking, and reach- 
ed his destination in Algiers. He was, unfortu- 
nately, unable to accomplish much in conse- 
quence of the unfavorable weather. 


Mr. Gwyn JEFFRIES, in a communication to 
the British Association relative to the late 
deep-sea exploring expedition of the Porcupine 
in the Bay of Biscay and along the Atlantic 
coast of Spain and Portugal, stated that at depths 
of about a thousand fathoms many species of 
mollusca were found in a living state, some of 
which had been previously regarded as fossil and 
extinct, and all of them occurring in the newer 
tertiaries of Sicily and Calabria; and he thought 
that a record of the fact might lead to the fur- 
ther discovery of the geological phenomena 
which had caused the fossilization of so many 
species in that limited area. Some of them in- 
habit northern and even arcticseas. The author 
suggests whether, in view of the wide distribu- 
tion of many of the species of the deep-sea forms 
of European mollusca, they did not originate in 
the north, and spread southward in consequence 
of the great arctic current. He also inquires 
whether, since the pliocene division of the ter- 
tiary formation is found to contain scarcely any 
extinct species, and, in fact, the percentage be- 
ing likely to be reduced to sothing by further 
explorers, that artificial division should not dis- 
appear entirely, and be merged in the quaternary, 
and the tertiaries be restricted to the eocene, 
miocene, and oligocene. 

In the course of a su uent communication 
Mr. JerFrRigs described a living pentacrinus ob- 
tained on the same cruise. The base ot this was 
free, although embedded in the mud. The ani- 
mal is interesting as — the first.and only in- 
stance ofa European species of this genus, which 
forms so important a link in the geological chain, 
and connects the mesozoic period with the pres- 
ent epoch, 


Sir Ropgsrick Murcuison has lately offered to 
endow a chair of geol and mineralogy in 
the University of Edinburgh with the sum of 
$30,000, on the condition that the annual income 
be supplemented by agrant from Parliament. It 
is now stated that the governmient has acceded 
to the proposition, and that an appropriation of 
$1000 a year has been recommended. 


The foreign journals received up to this time 
are provokingly meagre in their accounts of the 
eclipse of December 22. Most ot the scientific 
papers of London, published a week after the 
occurrence in question, say nothing upon the 
subject, while Nature has but a very brief report. 
From this, however, we learn that “ observations 
at Catania, under direction of Mr. Looxyrer, 
were much interfered with by unfavorable weath- 
er, although substantial resuits were secured.”’ 
Lord Lindsay reports from near Puerto, oppo- 
site Cadiz, that “a few pictures of the co- 
rona were taken, but that the polariscopic ob- 
servations were doubtful;”’ also that ‘‘ the sky 
was more or less unfavorable for observation.” 
At Oran the sun was entirely obscured during 
the period of totality. 

Professor Haut, of the Washington Observa- 
tery party gy tes to Commodore Sanps, from 
Syracuse, tha they had very tolerable success, 
the four contacts being pretty well observed, 
although the physical appearances were render- 
ed somewhat doubtful by thin clouds covering 
the moon during the total eclipse. The protu- 
berances were well seen, of a pale red color, 
though the clouds interfered with the observa- 
tions of the corona. 

No reports from Professor Newcoms’s party 


| 


— 


ment. But as Lord Lindsay, in the same re- 
gion, seems to have been quite successful, we 
rust that the American party had equally good 
fortune. 

A member of the Coast Survey party at Ca- 
tania reports satisfaction with the general re- 
sults of observations in that neighborhood. A 
dense cloud covered the sun at the beginning of 
the eclipse; but just previous to the moment of 
total obscuration the clouds parted, and furnish- 
ed an excellent view of the corona and of the 
whole totality. The observations tended to 
prove that the solar corona is a solar atmos- 
phere emtending about eight thousand miles 
above the usually visible surface of the sun. At 
the time of writing nothing had been heard from 
the Mount Etna parties. The British expedition 
had not been so fortunate as the Ame can, the 
sun not being visible, at the critical time, to its 
partics. 


According to Professor Noxkprexsxzotp, of 
Stockholm, an appreciable per cent. of platinum 
has been found to occur in the gold found during 
the past summer in Lapland. 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS, 


January 16.—In the Senate, a till was passed to ex- 
te the survey of private land claims.—-In the 
ouse, a bill on ocean telegraphs was paseed. It 
gives the conditions to which all ocean telegraph lines 
shall be _s, viz.: The government of the Unit- 
ed States s have equal privileges and control with 
other nations; citizens of the United States shal! have 
the same privileges as the most favored; government 
dispatches shall have precedence ; lines shall be kept 
open daily and —— es forwarded in the order re- 
ceived ; and a wri acceptance of these conditions 
shall be given. 

January 17.—In the Senate, a bill wae introduced 
proposing an amendment of the Constitution, making 
every person eligible for President who may be thirty- 
five years of age and fourteen years a resident of the 
country. The House bill authorizing the additional 
isene of $500,000,000 of five per cent. bonds was con- 
curred in.—In the House, the several appropriation 
bills were considered without action of any import- 
ance. j 

Jan 18.—In the Senate, a bill for the redemp- 
tion of copper and nickel coins in sums of not less than 
$20 was passed. A long debate took place, without 
action, on a proposition introduced by Mr. Morton to 


investigate the alleged disorders and outrages in the - 


Sonth.—In the House, a bill was introduced and re- 
ferred for the admission of Utah as a State, with an 
irrevocable provision in its constitution prohibiting 
a marriages. A bill authorizing the sale of certain 
ndian iands was , with an amendment prohib- 
iting contracts with Indians for a commission or com- 
neation in effecting sales. The Legislative, Execu- 
ve, and Judicial Appropriation bill was passed, the 
amendment increasing the salary of the J eines of th 
Supreme Court having been to. 
anuary 19.—In the Senate, a bill abolishing the 
ranks of Admiral and Vice-Admiral in the navy was 
passed, with an amendment continuing them until va- 
cancies occur.—In the House, most of the session was 
——— in debate, and no business of importance was 
one. 
. January 2.—In the Senate, a bill was introduced by 
Mr. Conkling incorporating the New York Port Tun- 
nel Company with authority to tunnel the Hudson and 
Eaat rivers, which was referred.—In the House, a prop- 
osition to amend the bill to provide a government for 
the District of Columbia, so as to permit women to 
vote, received & votes to 115 againat it. 
January 21.—Senate not in session.—The House met 
for | debate, but nothing of importance was said 
or done, 


GENERAL DOMESTIC ITEMS. 


In a suit brought at Richmond to recover the price 
of slaves sold in 1 the defense is made that the ne- 
es had been by the Emancipation Proclama- 
Fon, and, the 
decision is looked for anxiously, as many cAses of the 
same nature will be affected by it. 

The steamer sent out to repair the broken ocean 
telegraph cables has been driven back ted mye and it is 
thought the work can not be proceeded with till spring. 

A slight earthquake shock was felt January 18 at 
Laconia and Lake Village, in New Hampshire. It did 


no damage. 

Mr. Henry Burden, an eminent inventor and iron 
manufacturer of Troy, New York, dropped dead of 
heart disease on the 19th ult He was eighty years of 


“eT he Vi Senate, by a strict party division, on 
the 17th ult., voted $600 to purchase a portrait of the 
late Robert Lee, and by the same division refused 
an appropriation for a portrait of General Thomas. 

The charges against Dr. Lanahan, of the Methodist 
Book Concern, have been withdrawn, and he has been 
reinstated in his position. A sub-committee has been 
appointed to inquire into the business of the Book 

mcern, its methods of book-keeping, etc., as com- 
pared with those of other business houses, 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


Ow Thursday, January 19, King William I. of Prus- 
sia was proclaimed Emperor of Germany, in the “ Hall 


of Mirrors,” at Versailles, in the presence of all the Ger- — 


man princes and representatives of the ents of 
the army. military pageant took place in 
Versailles on the occasion of the event. 

The siege of Paris continued at last accounts with 
unabated vigor, after a cessation of twenty-four hours, 
commencing January 19. Balloon reports to January 
18 state that considerable damage bad been caused by 
the bombardment to prominent buildings and points 
in Paris, but nothing of a very serious character had 
up to that time occurred. Several corn-milis had been 
injured by the shells of the enemy, and eee 
supplies of meal were with extreme difficulty obtained. 
The deaths from the ) ~~ inside the city were 
estimated at fifteen per day. , 

On the 19th ult. General Trochn thade a sortie from 
Paris, under cover of the fire of Fort Mont Valérien, 
The fighting continued until night. The German loss 
is said to have been inconsiderable, and“the Emperor 
William telegraphs to Berlin, January 19, that the sor- 
tie was entirely resultless. He says, on the 20th, that 
the attacking party was in large force, and was atill 
outside of Paris, and that a renewal of the attack was 
certain that day. 

All the mem bers of the diplomatie corps in Paris, 
except Mr. Washburne, recently applied for permission 
to pass through the oon but were refused. 

he military operations in other parts of France 
have been equally unfortunate for the French. Gen- 
eral Bourbaki has utterly failed in his attempt to raise 
the siege of Belfort, and his army on the 2ist ult. was 
in fall retreat. On the 19th ult. General Faidherbe was 
driven from Beavois to St. Quentin, with the loes of 
4000 prisoners and two The following day he 
was compelled to retrent from St. Quentin. General 
Chanzy attributes his defeat and the evacuation of Le 
Mans to an inexplicable panic among some of the 
troops, and the loss of important positions, which 
compromised the safety of the entire army, and the 
failure to execute certain orders given by himself. 

General Placido Vega attempted recently to get up & 
revolution in the northwestern states of Mexico. Fail- 


in this en rise, he is now round in the 
ot Sinaloa, and watching his opportaalty 
to escape to this 


refore, that the sale was not lawful. The’ 
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THE CAMPAIGN ON THE LOIRE. 


Tue two sketches on this page illustrate the 
advance of the victorious Germans in the neigh- 
horhood of Orleans, when the French Army of 
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the Loire fell back, and allowed the enemy to 
reoccupy that important city. It was on the 5th 
of December that, after a week's hard fighting, 
in the latter days of which the Grand Duke of 


Mecklenburg was relieved and supported by Prince 
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THE GERMAN ARMY CROSSING THE LOIRE AT ORLEANS. 


FREDERICK Cuar_es Of Prussia, with a portion 
of the army from Metz, that the French com- 
mander, General AURELLE DES PALADINES, was 
forced to abandon the city before daylight, and 
the Prussian troops immediately entered it. They 
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, continned to pass through Orleans during several 
_ days, crossing the Loire by the fine stone bridge 
| shown in the sketch, on their way to the road to 
| Blois, down the left bank of the river, with a view 
| to cutting off the remnant of the French army 
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EE from Tours. In the mean time, from the 7h | does not give us Champagne. What. is the use | is certainly curious how earl i- | i +s , 7 
© to the 10th of: December, the German right win ;, | of these rich people, if they do not make others | ences one into existence 2 the cautiee English law ee Arete Mone cal 
4} under the Duke of Mecklenburg, was againo- | happy?” = * and then stopped altogether at a certain point. | tion for mere age could have tnd + pchpreaian 
: posed, on the right (or north) bank of the Loir :, ‘* But my husband is a very proud man,” whis- | But no one contends that that is the case with | up so long as we have done with — ore put 
by a considerable force, which delayed its we: - | pered Mra, Pennant, notwithout a touch of pride | our Westernraces. Japan is still in its childhood; | tions and ridiculous formulas ‘ ‘aa oan ge 
te ward progress. ‘The fighting was most obstina e | in her own tone. d and the chief wonder about it is that it has nev- | of seals and parchments ; its st > tenia 
4 at Freteval, Oucques, and Marchenoir ; ‘but t! e ‘‘ That is just like aman,” retarned Mrs. Mar- | er grown up. Its artists produce bright colors; | useless and yet so expensive—” Upid jargon, so 
it: French resistance, though stoutly maintaine |, | shall. ‘‘They will starve, and, what is worse, | its architects build indifferent temples ; its code “Oh, excuse me, Professor,” i 
y was finally overcome, and the Germans gain d | they will let their wives starve, rather than ask a | of laws is ingenious as respects the variety and Frederick Pennant ‘vehement! hyo ag Mr. 
cs the town of Vendéme, Inthis position the-rig jt | favor, or pat themselves under an obligation to intense cruelty of its punishments—and there’s ject with which I have some chai ee ea. 
i. wing was threatened with an attack from Ge i- | any body. What is the harm of asking? And | anend. It is an intensely barbarous country, | ally acquairited. What vou wr Ne ° ee 
1 >. eral CHANZY, at Le Mans, to the northwest. A | as for the obligation—well, you needu’t feel it | with a thin glaze upon it, indeed, made up of a useless expense are neces an ao ond 
i * decisivé battle has since been fought, in whi h | unless you like. J never do, for one.” elaborate courtesies and dedalian vice, but which | you make law cheap and an ns a ~ 
ie . the army of General Cuanzy was defeated wi h **I'm hanged if I don't think it a great piece only a very superficial observer can mistake for a set of unprincipled and i he nna ne - 
eo greatloss. Lé Mans, a most important pogitio i, | of impertinence, this feliow’s bringing us out civilization.” In his excitement. the vo erties scoundrels "— 
iS fell into the hands of the Gérmans, severiii t ie | lunch !” exclaimed Frederick, his simmering in- **I only repeat what has been told me by the | for the first time right — pony pevoturned 
bi French forces from communication with Chkgr- | dignation boiling over at these antagonistic sen- | learned,” returned Frederick, shrugging his | nist, and discovered that the four j — er 
a.) bourg, and effectually averting the danger of w™timents. ‘‘ Why, we've not known him twenty- | shoulders. ‘*I felt all the time they were talk- | carriage were in convulsions of lie. = 
a attempt to raise the siege of Paris from th it | fou\yhours!—What do you think, Mr. Flint?” ing nonsense, though I could not refute them. | Jove!” said he, with comical ian lcd 
‘Sa quarter, ‘Ny dear Sir,” said the Professor, laughing, | But I am sure that their remarks had reference | got a rise out of me I confess p f i. 
f... Among the trophies of victory claimed byt e¢ | ‘‘I ha\e not thought about it at all; but I shall | to ourselves—that is, to England.” that wicked May there who ut ~ ag - 
x é Germans at Orleans were seventy guns, and fo ir | certainly not refuse to eat and drink, if there's ** If so, my dear Sir, they were amusing them- | knows my little iasimenees bent i a oo 
nt small gun-boats, each mounted with one bra js | any thing good. If you feel aggrieved at Win- | selves with that intellectual plaything called a | —except my wife,” he prow gooey ws home 
=. : gut, ‘These form the subject of the sketch (n | throp’s hospitality, it is easy to show your sense paradox. Such ideas may be agreeable toacyn- | enough to prevent a shad ag Bere 
Ca . page 109. In these days of armor-plating ati | of the insult by never speaking to him again.” ical nature; but they are worthless—they are no- | brow. ‘‘Come; was it Mi ree J ulia’s 
ab: monster guns they do not look very formidat e ‘Well, I've always heard you were a very thing, as our Yankee cousins say, when they come “She did whis ey “hi ase 
S weapons; but if the sailors whom King Wii - | clever man, Mr. Flint, and now I’m sure of it!” | to be fried.” said the eaten lenahl >! am with law, ‘ 
:? iam has imported into France be intended p | exclaimed Mrs. Marshall, admiringly. ‘‘ There's **I am delighted to hear you say so, Professor. | that you would ha ea oy T had no idea 
man them, it is to be presumed’ that he consi - | not a lawyer.in all England who could have put Now with respect to the ancient classics— the all bs thes fashion “ sap the bait, hook and 
ers them useful. the thing in a more sensible and proper light.— | Latin and Greek which is whipped into us at are conservativ t h “an "Be a _ ohare 
An amusing incident is told of this recaptur’. | I hear the noise of wheels behind us; that is the | school—would it be sacrilege to suggest that | house.” ee eee ee see 
A Bavarian officer, who quitted the city upca | dog-cart, I do hope! When I don’t get my | much of that owes its reputation to its exceedin “Yes, and what is better,” cri 
Vow per Tany’s sudden retreat some weeks b - | luncheon I feel quite a-sinking.—It’s a vulgar | age? Was not I made to swallow a great deal shall na » he ee, eee Sire Mar- 
: fore, had told his host that he might not be bac k | term, 1 know, my dear Mrs. Pennant, but there’s | of rubbish—I don’t speak of the dirt, but works look!” oe Only 
* until late, and that the key had better be left n | nothing else expresses it; and I dare say you | which, if they had been written in plain English ~ 
e the door. Upon the re-entry of the Germa)s | feel the same. My dear husband, who, | would have been called ‘poor stuff?’” 
; he went straight to his old quarters, and foun , | however, seldom joked—because he had such a ** Has Heaven no lightnings for this blasphem- CHAPTER X. 
key in his it to that I carried eri” ejacalated the Professor; but there was a THE PICNIC. 
Ady @ him with a light and a wit y | a clock inside me, so far as meals were con - in hi i : ,; 
greeting. ‘* You are home earlier than I expec | ed.” Mrs. Marshall's frankness, with 
4, .ed,” said the Frenchman. her extreme earnestness of manner, was here too ** Now come, Mr. Flint,” said he, do tell me the 
a much for the gravity of the company; even the | the truth, and it shall go no further. Were those | vance of its com a 
: i still indignant Frederick shook with laughter. Greek plays which I was made to struggle through | hollow, over which the a Galion = a 
\ 0) \ am () 3 W () () E D ‘The Professor’s face moved not a muscle; but | at Oxford real master-pieces, such as have never | be seen in the landscape threw thei ode 
r - 4 , ou would have thought, to hear him rattle, that | been equaled, or only master-pieces of the peri- | shade, a cloth had been d Soper 
By {ie he also had a clock inside him, the works of | od? Should we read them if they were dainty viands. Mr Winthrop his 
At this moment they reached the summit of a | Fletcher or Ben Jonson 
CHAPTER IX. hill, as beneath which, at the extrem- ™ My dear Sir, no comparison can possibly be | color,” contrasted with the cool one ihe cl- 
ONE OF FREDERICK'S “LITTLE WEAKNESSEt .” “By Now Prof ad which had just been made; and in a little 
Ir is the opinion of so many wise ladies w jo | Frederick. “* What a way the tide goes out!” | Why not be frank with ? 
write in the newspapers that it is impossible jo “*Yes, indeed,” said the Professor. ‘‘The | hatred so intense against the Greek language Se My dear Mr Winthrop, ” ied th l 
fix a too early date at which the thoughts of v p- | rise and fall here is greater than at any other | which has bored and worried me for fifteen ears | as nara e caught the ling of ‘th ee sewheg 
men first turn to matrimony that it would >e | part of the British coast, though not so great as | of my life without giving me the least alien a nice aa Seas are!” —— 
arrogance to dispute it. ‘The very corals whj +h | in the Channel Islands. I have seen a mile and | tion in return, that I should really like to have Every body was moved to good tured la 
female babies use must be made, we are told, in | more of land laid bare there: you would think | it mitigated. "When I matriculated at your own : 4 a ngh- 
; the form of a ring, if the teeth are to be ** broug ht | the sea was never coming back-again. ‘To the | college it was necessary to get up a work of the ‘One has heard of makin hi 
; through” with satisfaction to themselves; {1e | right yonder is Anemone Bay: that is quite a | divine Plato’s—the Memorabilia I think it was | shady place,” observed Mrs ‘Fen a be r ; 
hubby” h \s- for marine curivsities—a mermaid’s | called. ‘The great Socrates was portrayed in it have found a shade the 
insteac amma or papa. Still it is | garden.” aski ’ 
possible that the aspiration may be general rat er ** Oh, do let us go there!” said Mabel. ‘‘I bie it ‘ead !” sai 
than particular, It is surely not always at jo- | have never seen an anemone, except in a vivari- adversaries to silence by wearing the survinel- Professor; ‘* there s ; s souhions © sg a 
lutely personal. ‘Wil he marry me?” is jot | wm; and it would be so nice to have Mr. Flint | es out. May I ask whether that a what is | thr t of the f Sain ~ pon _ aoe 
: the idea that instantly crosses a young gi 1's | to explain it all to us!” called the Socratic method, and if so - it “Nay " id Frede ick, “th om | 
mind upon" being introduced to one of the op **It is too far, Miss Mabel,” said the Profess- | worth any thing? He seemed to me to do not 
Aq site sex. We protest, at all events, that Mz del | or, doubtfully ; ‘‘ and, besides, there is my cavern | been the very high-priest of verbiage and ki Svorite ‘action of 6 aa er Gace, of 
Denham had never asked herself that questiin; | gaping forme. Have pity on my old bones!” of old bores.” Pes ‘ 
and hence, perhaps, it was that when it was ‘* jut ** Dear me, I forgot,’’said Mabel, archly. ‘‘ It Here the Professor took his hat off, and with | Wi sonra ~ Alte d ”” eae — 
her head” of Hillsborou | would be too cruel to ask you to leave them, of | an injured air appealed to Mrs in 
| sp Apedeodeaty. orn Winthrop, it disturbed 1er | coufse—the Elephas Primogeniture and the Rhi- | ‘‘ Madam, I feel as if my few gray hairs were | yougot in that blanket?—a salamander, or a boa 
4 exces y. i nocgros Ticklerinus. standing on end in consequence of these remarks | constrictor ?” 
: , “* My dearest May, what is the matter?” in- Mr. Flint smiled—he really did. ‘‘ You have | of your husband. Will you be gooa enough to ‘* Well, I hope we shall find ; 
5) a quired her sister, anxiously, as she gazed uj on | got those Latin names I taught you so very ex- | tell me if this is the case?” , till left i te. * gudion ‘d he ge 
her flushed and agitated face. ‘* Has that dre id- | actly, dear Miss Mabel, that I can refuse you no- ‘‘Don’t mind him. Mr, Flint.” said sh oH t host, modestly. 
z ful ae of — Mr. has been t+Il- | thing. We will go to Anemone Bay.” ** Frederick, how can ‘you be 20 foolish in at start- 
ing us, said any thing rude ?” ss ” ” 
on the Mr, Winthrop my sister, Professor,” observed Greek and when **Tce! exclaimed Mrs. Marshall, ecstatically, | 
excessively rude to her,” answered Mabel. No, no,” said he, gravely; “I am only re- broke off our h 
Mrs. ¥ warding her; she is very good at her lessons.” | idea how they used to . it fairly a sles 
J shall, excitedly. er idea of rudeness, in ‘he “Very,” said Frederick, slyly, and with a | made my blood run cold.” This tga aa 
: case of a Winthrop of Wapshot toward any fe- | wicked glance at the blushing girl; **she re- ** Yes, for fi he should OF those 
malo of such inferior social position, being ciim- | members all that is taught her ato is «i or oy she - — me,” explained | grave deceivers who protest they don’t care what 
r priged in a chuck under the chin, “Why, ihe | were to have an object in life; yah hes ren al ) oor dear Ju, I was her last they eat, or thank Heaven that they can eat any 
; must have been fifty, as I saw her Ad: ' . ie; did » May ts yet the governor was so ‘riled’ by thing, but who are, nevertheless, so extraordina- 
was day.” er through to say I spoke of that he | rily particular about the under-cut of the beef, or 
He did not make love to her,” explained the | were certainly brothers-in-law the most | him. The day tthe chicken, Shaliked 
) Pr vo it pas - trod = her tees. | | teasing and audacious of male relatives, though | carried him over the river of adversity, and. gave | ashamed to show it. 4 —. : 
| very strange thing for him tod)!” | one sometimes can not help liking them. For- | him his fellowship, and subsequently his living ; ** Now, I call thi harmi dear 4 : 
observed Mrs. Marshall, gravely. tunately for Mabel’s embarrassment — Why, | and if it was not for the vested inte 4 ts th P hi ow 
Mabel could not resist joining in the laug' ter | there’s another light-house!” exclaimed Mrs. thus bound up with th h 
‘ occasi »ned by the simplicity of this remark, ¢ 1d, | Marshall at this moment. | heave heen d thei pond would long ago | seated, the gentlemen began to minister to them 7 
revived by the quick passage of the carr’ ige ** Come, come,” said Frederick, once more full ** They “a be 
through the air, soon became herself again. of fun and banter, ‘‘ that is rather too much; | quired the Professor. winking in a hi hl f 
- Still her sister had seen enough to be convir ted | we have not yet had Champagne lunch without hensible manner at his anta ~ar . te a 1 . Scenes, which they are now mak ing such 4 v 
had in the | which it is impossible to see two light-houses. ” course they have.” rejoined Frederick with P 
ottage, and resoived to stop any further cr jss- ; ’ ; uality, 
: ayk We haye lost our cavalier, Mabel,” said | he. “ That is the chimney of the gas-works which | them: the respect that om oe — I am allowed by man to be a superior being, and a 
, Mr. W inthre p is putting up his horse at the supply the capital town of Hillsborough ” hesert. omen o- fetich hin a | to mere antiquity I do not wish that notion to be done away with. of 
other inn, aud is coming on in the dog-cart ith | ed Frederick, gravely. the with —Yes, lobster, if you please, Professor.—Sherry hi 
++ It really was very good of him, was it nit,” | no smoke,” replied Mrs, Marshall, decisively.— | tent with saying, ‘This is very creditable’ —that ‘strong. you fo 
said Mrs. Marshall, think of our lunch} I | ** Now what do you say Professor ?” is, considerin th | a 
P could not imagine what he had sent back his are right, dhe w were ac- | refuse.—Once establish an equality, my dear, and 
gnopm for to Shingleton. matter, although the Trinity House has no cog- | with—bat you must talk about their ‘s 
i ‘It seemed to me that he would rather } ave | nizance of the erection in question. That is a | beauty,’ the ‘ flowing li f “ ueir ‘artistic | ty young girls, such as May yonder (and only do wi 
; Petnant, administering a playful poke ‘of her | we see the Alpha and Omega of science—the rude | 1 “ped aw ing = acci ental scratch. | cult, let me tell you, even now, for a woman of 
parasol to her husband. pharos and the perfected light-house.” That all. | BY get exactly what she wants at a ball M 
don‘teat lunch,” observed he, dryly, ind pan the | she ch is ~ my Sir,” said | supper.) And yet they are all tolerably ancient 
By i. am therefore under no obligation.” moderns beat the ancients in something,” ob- | tion is not poe fe gwar ge asser- | dameels who are in favor of this reform. * The ap 
do, you creature, and‘ |do | served Frederick: “for it seeme $0 me easily to be admitted. . Why, I | Rights of women are the Lefts of men,’ you know. 
and May here. Iam sure I feel isa general tendency among the learned to extol I call it perfectly suicidal. (Pop, lav 
orf muth indebted to him: and how nice it wi : . ery speci —and he produc leasant it sounds! ‘There's certainly nothing 
ly to have it, like a picnic, on the sae-aboal he thing at the expense of the present in every his bag of precious relics—‘which I have had | like Champagne: the longer I live, the better I nd 
stead of being shut up in one of those miser ble | How so?” inquired the Professor, settli H like it.—Now do come and sit down, Mr. ger 
4 his spectacles upon his nose, as a soldier af the ear yon have slaved a 
Ri e shall have to ask him to dinner, or | his arms before action, yr ye » WR : made him pause. ee * when you have given me just the smallest piece “te 
something, to get quits,” grumbled Frederic , + Well; I have often heard great authoriti ee y, sal ~ that there is some reason | of ice. Champagne without ice is like kissing co 
Oh, you stingy, vulgar man!” said Ju. or what were considered such. at Oxford te hat you say, Pennant, as respects our blind | one’s sister-in-law—it's insipid.” the 
f uits ! Mrs. ‘‘'The | Jea | that the world is not advancing in civilization at P 
| of getting quits with a man like Mr. Winthi pp! es . cm. = ennant, reprovingly, ‘‘ what an idea!” 
What is it to him what he spends? He has well, that is all I wished you to allow,” **Tt will be a than an idea, my love, 
if he A For my | as we are now.” | seme day, when they get that wicked bill passed 
. exccedingly ted i he. “HN x : inued the Professor, wi in Parliament about their d wives’ sisters. 
perp By ee Nay, nay: as they are now, my good Sir. It | the air of a man who makes an admission, ‘there | How would you cn — to be flirting og 
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y with May yonder—you don’t mind 
hy re of. course ; bur if you thought she might 
take your place when you were dead and gone? 
__Now do let us see you eat something yourself, 
Horn! —Not he; he’s off to Miss Mabel. 
* Such was the rapidity of Mrs, Marshall's mon- 
ologues, and so quickly did one topic succeed an- 
ther therein, that she could not have reiterated 
ome of her own speeches in proper order had her 
life depended upon it. Her remarks, even when 
they were sharp rejoinders, were forgotten by her- 
self as soon as spoken (for she was totally free 
from malice); and, unlike the bee, which dies 
when it has left its sting, she often wounded oth- 
ers by her thoughtless talk without being aware 
that :hey had so much as received a scratch. She 
had no more idea that she had let fly 4 poisoned 
arrow at Mrs. Pennant in the words ** flirting in 
that way with May yonder” than that she had 
thrown the salad bowl at her head ; and yet she 
had wounded her to the quick. Frederick's 
thoughtless speech a while ago, ** there is nobody 
knows my weaknesses like May,” with it tar- 
dy supplement, “except my wife,” was nofTorgot- 
ten; and this reference to his pleasure in the young 
girl's society galled the still teuder spot. All wo- 
men are madly jealous ; there needs no cause to 
drive the wisest of them frantic with suspicion 
of the man they love: a smile, a look, a whisper, 
addressed by him to another—though old enough 
to be his mother, or (still worse) young enough 
to be his grand-daughter—will set their souls 
aflame like sparks to tinder. In such a case 
thev lose all belief in the probity of man, and, 
we had almost added, the virtue of woman. To 
do Mrs. Pennant justice, however, she well knew 
that her sister was wholly innocent of wishing to 
divert from her the affection of her husband; but 
she was scarcely less angry to think that she had 
involuntarily done so. What did he mean, the 
beloved wretch, by her ‘* knowing his weakness- 
es?” What business had he to let her know them? 
And what right had he now to desert his wife— 
his bride—by whose side his place should be, in 
order to hover about Mabel in that way? Her 
face was calm as she looked at them, but her bo- 
som was @ volcano in action; her appetite was 
gone; the cold lamb upon her plate might have 
been veal for all she knew, if it had not been for 
the mint sauce which the provident Mr. Winthrop 
had allotted to it from a little bottle. 

‘+ Well, Ju, and how are you getting on ?” was 
the sprightly inquiry of the unconscious Fred, as 
he seated himself at last beside her, plate in lap. 
“Isn't this jolly ?” 

‘*T am glad you find it so,” was the rejoinder. 
—*No, I et you; I don’t require ice.” 

Frederick saw that she did not. He had been 
too recently lover not to recognize the indica- 
tions of a tiff: the course of true love never ran 
without them. Unfortunately for the present 
need, he took a humorous view of her irritation. 
‘* Mr. Winthrop has given us silver plate, I hope !”’ 

‘tT believe so; you can see for yourself.” 

‘*That’s well. I was afraid, my dear, that 
you had been taking your mint sauce with a steel 
fork; that makes people a little cross sometimes.” 

‘*T have very good reason to be cross, Sir.” 

** Because there is no looking-glass to show to 
you your own handsome face!” was the astute re- 
ply. ‘*Come with me to the brook (Mrs. Mar- 
shall wants another bottle of Champagneopened ), 
and then you'll see it. I never saw you looking 
half so charming. Come, give me a smile, Ju.”’ 

‘“*I can not dissimulate like you, Frederick.” 

Here intervened the host with a courteous ques- 
tion. 

“‘T have done admirably, Mr. Winthrop, thank 
you, and was never more delighted with a picnic. 

was just saying to my husband how charming- 
ly every thing had gone off.” 

‘“*They are all going to Anemone Bay, Ju; 
I'll stop with you, if you please, and sit on the 
shore. I'd rather stop with you,” whispered the 
wily Frederick. 

“If you really would, Frederick, of course I 
should prefer it. But I can hardly think you are 
in earnest. Leaving me all alone.” 

“‘ Why, you had the Professor.” 

“The Professor! What did I care for him? 
There were plenty to look after Mabel, I am sure, 
without you.” 

“* My dear Ju, that was the very reason why I 
went. Those fellows were enough to turn the 
poor child's head; of course they mean nothing 
serious, but she might easily misunderstand their 
attentions. While she is staying with us I feel, 
as we lawyers say, in parentis—in the place 
of her father, is Winthrop is an old flirt, and 
his son an impudent puppy.” 

Pappy 

Hush, hush! If that is why you left me, I 
forgive you; but don’t do it again. May is not 
oa and quite old enough to take care of her- 


**She always seems to me such a mere child,” 
was the careless reply of the judicious Frederick ; 
“but you ought to know best, my dear. They 
are moving to the light-house; take my arm, and 
I will carry your shawl.” 

It was not the prick of conscience that caused 
Mr. Frederick Pennant to form a diagnosis so 
accurate of the state of his wife’s mind, and to 
apply so sovereign a remedy; he thought no 
more harm of amusing himself with his sister-in- 
law than he professed to think ; but he was one 
of those who, though possessed but of moderate 
ability in other respects, are socially very intelli- 
gent, and he had seen where the shoe pinched at 
& glance. A less sagacious man would have 
reasoned with his wife; a less good-tempered 
one would have “‘had it out with her,” if not 
ten, as soon as occasion served; but Mr. Pen- 
nant preferred to make all smooth in the man- 
her we have seen. He had been always a fa- 
Vorite with women, and imagined that he under- 
stood them thoroughly ; but he had a good deal 
to learn respecting those interesting and attract- 
ive creatures yet. 


As for Mubel, Frederick had told nothing 


more than the truth when he said that she had 
had attention enough paid to her by their host 
and his son sufficient to turn the head of a less 
sensible girl. Mr. Winthrop, of course, had been 
obliged to give some of his time to his other 
guests, but Horn had been her slave throughout 
the repast. Never had the offices of cavalier 
and waiter been more assiduously combined than 
in his person; it was not his fault that he was 
less dextrous than diligent, but his compliments, 


to say truth, were clumsy; and, unable to open’ 


the Champagne bottles, he cut their necks off, in 
rather a savage fashion, with a blow of his knife. 
When a difficulty of this sort occurred a quick 
ear might have caught another sound besides the 
crashing of glass: this was Mr. Horn Winthrop 
swearing at the bottle under his breath. As the 
wine flowed, his attentions redoubled, and his 
tongue was loosened. He informed Mabel that 
it had been his father’s cruel design to exile him 
from the company that day, but that the groom's 
return to the hotel had given him the opportuni- 
ty of joining it. ‘*I wouldn't have missed it,” 
whispered he, ‘‘ upon my soul, for all the world.” 

May endeavored to look as if this remark had 
no personal reference to herself; and, feeling 
that she was called upon to say something, in- 
quired why Mr. Winthrop should have wished 
to deprive him of the day’s pleasure. 

‘** Because I make him look old,” was the 
frank reply. ‘‘ He does not mind going with 
me among strangers, because he thinks we are 
as like as not to be taken for brothers. How- 
ever, whenever I have the chance, I always make 
a point of calling’him father.” 

‘* But that’s very unkind of you,” said Mabel. 
‘*Many persons object to being thought old; 
and certainly your father does not look his age.” 

‘* Well, he’s not a chicken, so you needn't 
think it,” observed the young man, confidential- 
ly. ** He wouldn't take off his hat, like the Pro- 
fessor yonder, for fifty pounds, or if it was ten 
times as hot, just because it would show how 
bald he was getting.” 

** But what would be the harm of that ?” in- 
quired Mabel, amused in spite of herself. 

** Oh, I'm sure I don’t know,” said Horn, with 
a short, dry laugh. ‘* All I know is that when 
he camé down to see me at Aldershot the other 
day, he sat without his hat in the mess veranda ; 
perhaps that was because there were no young 
ladies to look at him. Well, every body's done, 
so I suppose | must not eat any more. We are 
going to the light-house, it seems; though I 
fancy the governor won't much like mounting 
up so many steps directly after his lunch. May 
I offer you my arm ?” 

Mabel had no alternative but to accept it; 
and, under the very nose of his father, who was 
hurrying up with the same offer evidently on his 
lips, Mr. Horn marched off with his prize. 

** Just look at that!” whispered Mrs. Marshall 
to Mrs. Pennant, drawing her attention to the 
couple in question: ‘‘upon my word the young 
gentleman is making play. I shouldn't w 
if there was a popping of something else than 
corks before the day’s out. What a good thing 
it would be fur your sister, to be sure!” 


SAN DOMINGO. 


Muocu interest has been felt, both by politicians 
and men of science, in regard to the commission 
appointed by the President, under the recent res- 
olution of Congress, for the purpose of securing 
reliable information in regard to San Domingo. 
As is well known, the commissioners appointed 
consist of Hon. B. F. Wave, of Ohio; President 
Waits, of Cornell University; and Dr. 8. G. 
Howe, of Boston. These gentlemen, recogniz- 
ipg the propriety of securing the services of per- 
sons competent to collect information in regard 
to the natural and physical character of the coun- 
try, for which their own studies had not qualified 
them, have taken Professor Witt1am P. Biake 
as principal geologist, with Professor Henry A. 
Warp, of Rochester, as assistant. Dr. New- 
coms, of Cornell University, acts as zoologist ; 
and Dr. C. C. Parry, of the United States Ag- 
ricultural Department, as botanist; and it is 
likely that other savans may be embraced in the 
party. ‘The secretary of the commission is the 
Hon. A. Burton, of Kentucky, a gentleman 
whose long residence as United States minis- 
ter at Colombia, and whose thorough knowl- 
edge of the Spanish language, amply qualify him 
for the post. Professor Crane, of Cornell, ac- 
companies President Wuitre as his private sec- 
retary. ‘The press is well represented by a large 
number of persons ; and delegates from some of 
the State agricultural societies and other bodies 
will also take part in the expedition. The Unit- 
ed States steamer Jennessee, under the -ommand 
of Captain TEMPLE, was out for 
the purpose of conveying the party, and it is 
thought possible that a second steamer may also 
be detailed. 

On page 100 will be found a map of the isl- 
and, with sketches of its scenery and architect- 
ural features. ‘The Dominican republic com- 
prises over one-half of the island, sometimes 
designated as Hayti, and controls about 17,000 
square miles, divided into five departments, 
which are subdivided into communes. The de- 
partments are called San Domingo (which con- 
tains the capital), Azua de Compostela, Seybo, 
Santiago de los Caballeros, and Concepcion de la 
Vega, the whole containing a population esti- 
mated at 136,900 souls, or about eighty per- 
sons to the square mile. 

San Domingo abounds in valuable natural re- 
sources, ‘I'he soil is remarkably fertile, produc- 


ing every thing grown in the tropics, and the 
climate is more salubrious than that of any of 
the other West India Islands. Gold and silver 
abound in the country, and iron, lead, and other 
minerals are said to be plentiful. The mount- 
ranges, where the mineral 


treasures chiefly 


‘ Another town in the interior, called Azua, is 


abound, attain an elevation of 6000 and 8000 
feet above the sea level, and are covered with 
magnificent tropical forests. In theseghigh re- 
gions the climate is said to rival that of Southern 
Italy. Writing from Port-au-Prince in 1848, 
Lieutenant Porter, who made the tour of the 
island, said of the country : 

**In many of the provinces through which I have 
passed the country may be said to be almost in the 
same state ds it was when Co.umsvs first discovered 
the island, and in these places the population can not 
be said to be much superior in intellect to the unpol- 
ished Indians who were the first poesessors of the soil, 
ee oe have — of the — traite of charac- 

w those unhappy people were distinguished, 
= that are 80 — to be admired. The a 
some places thro w ve traveled appears 
to me like a beautiful dream, and no one who = not 
seen can form the htest idea of what nature can 
be, arrayed in all the uty of hills and dales, rocks 
and waterfalls, and mountains piled up one upon 
another in such beautiful and fantastic shapes that 
the mind is completely bewildered by the majesty of 
scenery it could never have dreamed of....For those 
who have the ambition to labor, the soil is overflowing 
with wealth, the hill-sides are full of the richest min- 
erals, and they have only to gather in the gifts which 
nature has placed at their disposal. There is scarcely 
a spot over which I have passed—excepting about two 
hundred miles along the sea-shore on the south side— 
where the most fastidious would not be happy to rest 
forever, with full security that he co never 
be without the necessaries, and could always have at 
hand the comforts of life. It all seems like a land of 
poetry and flowers, and more fit for the abode of the 
guileless a fret found there than of the avaricious 
race who worked them to death in pursuit of the wealth 
which the Indians alone despised. 

The city ot San Domingo, the capital of the 
country, is situated on the south side of the island, 
and contains about ten thousand inhabitants. It 
is the principal sea-port, although Porto Plata and 
Samana and Santiago de los Caballeros are splen- 
did ports, and, if the republic was in a prosperous 
condition, would carry on an extensive trade. 


memorable as the place where Hernanpo Cor- 
TEz lived, pursuing the business of a public no- 
tary. The other towns worthy of mention are 
Concepcion de la Vega, near where CoLumsus 
built Fort Concepcion, and Santo Cerro, where 
he erected a cross. Of the other centres of pop- 
ulation, Higuey, ‘Seybo, San Juan de Maguana, 
Neybo, Bani, San Cristoval, Bayaguana, Monte 
Plata, Cotuy, and Boya are the only ones deserv- 
ing notice. Boya was the place of refuge of 
HENRIQUILLO, the last of the Haytien caciques. 
CuarRLes V. of Spain permitted him to retire 
thither with the remnant of his people. 

San Domingo was a dependency of Spain till 
1795, when the entire island was ceded to France. 
In 1808.it again passed into the hands of Spain ; 
but in the following year the people revolted, 
and declared their independence. For upward 
of fourteen years afterward San Domingo was 
a prey to civil strife. In 1823, however, the en- 
tire island was united under a republican form 
of government, and Borer, at that time ruler 
of Hayti, was chosen President for life. ‘T'wenty- 
two years of comparative quiet followed, and 
had this interval been employed in developing 
the resources of the country, San Domingo would 
have become thickly poptlated and prosperous. 

In 1844 a revolution in Hayti elevated R1- 
vitre to the Presidency. The Dominicans re- 
volted against his rule, and after a sharp struggle 
acquired independenge. It would be tedious to 
recount the repeated attempts made by Sov- 
LOUQUE, the negro emperor of Hayti, to recover 
control of the Dominican ic, and the long 
struggle between Santana and Baez. At the 
present time Buenaventura Baxz, whose por- 
trait is given on page 100, is President. 

Tennessee, with the United States com- 
mission on board, sailed from New York on the 
17th of January. ‘The scientific, as well as 
the political community, will look with much in- 
terest to the results of this expedition; and in 
view of the judicious selections which have been 


made of speciulists, there is general regret that 


“1 
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ait 


the time of absence is likely to be short, although 
the precise period of their return has, we believe, 
not been determined upon. c 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


_Torsawyes, a Boston commercial hub, went into 
New York bank with acheck. The teller didn’t know 
him, and wouldn’t honor it. To wyer went in a rage 
to oe to identify him. Fortunately he met 
G ns, who knew him. So back they went. “ Mr. 
a said Top, “allow me to make you acquainted 
with Mr. Galloons—firm of John Galloona, of Murra 
Street.” “ How do you do, Sir?” said the teller. “Th ‘ 
is all right,” said — pomponely. “ This is Mr. 
Topsawyer of Boston, and I know him.” “That may 
be, Sir,” said the teller to Galloons, “ but I don’t know 
you.” “ Wha-wa-what !” said Topsawyer, boiling over 
at the second refusal, ‘don’t you know him? hat 
do you mean by that? Haven't I just introduced you 2” 


Hovsz 


*“ Bob, where’s the State of Matrimony?” “Itisone 
of the United States. It is bounded by hugging and 
kissing on one side, and cradles and babies on the 
other. Its chief products are population, broomsticks, 
and sta out late o’ nights. It was discovered by 
Adam and while trying to find a northwest pas- 
sage out of Paradiee. The climate is sultry till you 
pase the tropics of housekeeping, when equally weather 
commonly sets in with such eg as to keep all hands 
as coolas.cucumbers. For the principal! roads 
to this interesting State, consult the first pair of bl 
eyes you run against.” 


Tuz Lanevacs or Frowzzs—“ Well, I'm blowed.” 


An unmarried friend declared to us the other day, 
with an expression of countenance wost lugubrio 
“*T never cared a farthing about getting married un 
I attended an old bachelor’s funeral. 


Why talk of fireside circles any longer when they are 
stove? 


Old Money says that a girl with an income of 
three thousand dollars a year or more is always an ob- 
ject of interest, because she hus so much principal 


What is the difference between an auction and sea- 
sickness 7—One is the sale of effects, the other the ef- 
fecte of asail. And why do physicians have a greater 
horror of the sea than any else 7—Because they 
are more liable to see sickness. 


on being asked what 
keeping, replied, 


es Wisvou.—The Po 
part of Rome his Holiness in 
* Vat-i-can.” 


“Boy, why did you take those shingles last Sun- 
day?” ‘* Because, mother needed some kindling-wood, 
and I didn’t want to split wood on Sunday.” 


A man in Michigan swapped his horse for a wife. 
An old bachelor acquaintance said he’d bet there was 


with the horse, or ite owner would | 


something wro 
never have fooled it away in that reckless manner. 


An Irishmap, upon sceing a squirrel ehot from a 
tree, said: “* Fs ith, and that’s a waste of powder. The 
fall itself would have killed the squirrel. 


Divorce traveling suits are said to be the latest now 
elties in Indiana 


A Galvestonian, whose hennery has been robbed of 
five Brahmas, requests the thief to call and “take 
away the rooster, as he is very lonely, and no questions 
will be asked.” 


— 


An original neighbor of old Rip Van Winkle was 
said to be so lazy that when he went to hoe corn he 
worked so slowly that the of his broad-brimmed 
hat killed the plants. 


“T declare,® said an old lady, reverting to the prom- 
ise made on her a day by hor Mane lord, “I 
shall never forget when h put the nuptial a 
on my finger, and said: *‘ With my worldly goods 

thee endow.’ He used to keep a dry-goods store then, 
and I thought he was going to give me the whole there 
was init. I was young and simple, and did not know 
till afterward that it meant one calico gown a year.” 


AN 
To Youne Lantzra. —Keep your eyes wide open before 
marriage, but half shut afterward. 
An Eastern paper, in a fit of revolutionary enthusi- 
asm says, Hurrah for the girls of 76!” ‘* Thunder!" 
cried a 


ew paper. “That's too darned old! 
or the | 


No, no ! Hurrah girls of 17!” 


New York PouivictaNs TRYING TO PuT on THE Tall oF THE FENIAN Brrp. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


4. 1871. 


PRAYER OF THE ROMA! S. 


Nor done. dnt near its ending, 

4 (ne Wora ax our lesiresi 
Noe vet faitiiled, out the gai. | 

3 the re t ur worn Dearts ri i. 
tad on the Mountains. 

e es dawn increase, 
We ser dasn the heautitu: feet 


f Peace! 


w ‘ong were oar fond dreams baffled '— 


Fic 
Voveras wad Tus. 

The Kaiser's and ferter-lovk, 
An’ of. France, 

Til at le. came gicrions Venice, 
[n storm aa.' rompest home 


And aow God.mw.den: the greedy king4, 


And gives t& uer pe*ple kome. 


[Lame Lion of (aprern! 


Ked-shirts:of the lust campaigns - 
Not idly shed was the costly blood 
You poured flom generons vans. 
For the shame of Aspromoente, 
And the stain of Mentana 4 sod, 
at forged the curve of kings ‘hat spralg 
m your breaking hearts to Gud. 
V+ litt our sonls to Thee. Lord 
Of Liberty and of Light 


t for earth 3 kings pellute the work 
Thats was done in thew despite ; 


Lier ace Thy light be darkened 
al 1 the shace a sordid 
Mier the Piedmont swine devour the 


“hea shook st with an earthquake down! 
Let the Pencle come -to théir birth-nghe 
tad crozier and erown pass awav 
2 that marshe 
of the clean, white aay. 
ot Pe att 
let there be 

rithoms fetters, 
free; 

Joun H ‘Sy 


Git oer the 


he *P m. > 


One repubiie ia 


— 


CHARLIE BENSON. 

Als old merchanoman lambered along far 
in the China “ea, and a sailur ieaned over he 
.wark and sang: 

‘om remember awert Alice. Ben Boit, 
+weet Alice, with hair an 
Wo wept with delight when you gave her a sm le, 
Aad trembled with feaf at your frown °” 

Perhaps it was that the sailor knew no m ire 
of the song. or some tender memory of his « vn 
preventer him from finishing the meianch sly 
part of the verse; at ail evenrs, he kept w he 
Grst four lines, and the captain was grate ful 
on very grateful, Jack got an extra gl ise 
of grog that night, and a kindly word and sn ile 
from (Captain Benson. Not long after jas 
gnorig m Sis buak the captain walked to 4 ad 
fro aqpen the deck, and thought of aweet Ali e, 
aiways keeping that gmm idea of the churih- 
yard ont of his thoughss.. How could the id tal 
of sweetness and bicom be associated with he 
slab of granite so gray! 

“rill he shuddered a LUctle, and drew his ar ns 
more tightly across his brawny breast, and fel | a 
chill strike to his heart, although the air bi iw 
bot aa a simoom, the sea shone like an emera d, 
an phosphorescent Lights retiected themsel es 
om the heavy black bull of the ship. Sweet. jl- 
ice! Ay, how sweet, that she should have a. p- 
arated two brothers, who were alone im (he 
world, and all in ali to each other, until, for k ve 
of her, they became hke Abel and Cain! 

Bat it was foul play—yes, and anbrectherl; — 
to hatch ep a plan to get rid of him fora di v, 
and to press the girl for an answer while he ¥ as 
gone—Alice was so gentie and timid.- A | ot 


to! 


9 


of all that had passed, and he pitied again | ie 
poor lad that had crept away from the oid hon e- 
stead, with a bursting’ heart, and never retarn 
—not for eighteen years—hbut then, eighte in 
years! That wasa fong time, and the captai 's 
crow grew cool again : after all, the lad had buff t 
ed hik wax in the world, and had not been atte ly 
miserable; and now he was a hale, hearty ca > 
tain, with not the least hint of a broken hei rt 
abeut him. Eighteen years had cooled the fi r- 
vor of his e and hate, and he fels that ie 
conld kiss the white brow of sweet Alice, a d 
clas» brother Bob's hand with fraternal warmt 
and, by George! he vould go home that ve 'y 
tnp—he wouk! go home, and stay perhaps. Tl is 
sending of crape shawls, and work-boxes, ai d 
Japanese puzzles, had been kept ap long enoug! ,; 
he would take himself home now, and wor d 
stop on the way and get lots of toys for the ea |- 
dren Bob's children and hers! There must e 
a housefal by this time, although not one line rr 
vord \had been exchanged for eighteen year: ; 
hut. then, of course, there were children, plen y 
of, thera —-and the old ship lumbered on. 

[flow hot the sun was taat day at Bambary ! 
The very dogs blinked aad drooped their ear , 
out their tongues, and peating desp - 


In the lower part of the village, quite out «! 
the fashionable range. of travel, there stood 
turnble down house, wich a little ol | 
tumbie- down kitchen at‘the side, and an ol | 
tambieiown grape arbor at the back, unde’ 
wach) grape-arter a voung girl busied hersel 
arranging and adorning atable for three, 
ahe fitted from the kite n to the arbor. like | | 
butterfly, or a bit of thi-tledown. or anv othe. 
thiting piece Of loveliness! For in enite of he’ 
dress, which am sorry to «ay was a litt] 
torn at the gathers, and a ann-bonnert fon 
ping from the back of her head. that would hav | 
made any other girl look ngly, anda rivulet o 
perspiration rolling from her straight little nose 
and making a pool in the delicious little curv 


little tid 


the sun-bonnet flopped so far back that one could | 


beauufal. 


| girt was Charlie Benson, and loveliness and 


( hartie Benson were synonymous terms ; besides, 


see the mpple of her hair and her fair low brow. 

(yh, how hot you are, Charlie!” cried a voice 
from the lane; and a young rustic, stalwart and 
lithe, and brown as a berry, leaped over the 


fence and approached the arbor. ‘* Now, why 


not eat in the kitchen? it's such a toil, lugging | 


very thing out here.” 

‘But then it's so nice, Joe,” rejoined the 
maiden: **wec . hear the birds sing, and I've 
got a great bunch of flowers for the table; and 
it ¥ mother’s birthday, you know.” 

That was Charlie Benson all over, with her 
indefatigable toifing in behalf of the artistic and 
Half an hour later she stood in the 


| kitehen doorway, with a pretty clean calico on, 
' and a ribbon about her hair; and nothing would 
' do but Joe must wear his coat. 


awful hot,” groaned Joe. 
** Ic won't be hot out there.” replied Charlie: 


- * and now [Ul run in for mother. When [ cail. 


| 


you come, and we'll heip-her out tw the tabie. ¢ 
[ve got her hair braided, and she looks pretty | 


as an angel.” | 

But Charlie did not come very soon, nor call, 
and Joe felr char his back was roasting, and had 
diyly siipped one arm from his coat; but he put 
it back agaim with a start when Charlie stood at 
hus elbow. 

~ [c's no use, Joe; she’s afraad of ear-wigs. 

Ear-wigs echoed Joe. 

** Yes; and all my trouble is for nothing.” 

Nonsense,” said Joe. ** Have you coaxed 
her ?” 

‘*[ hate to, Joe, if shes afraid. You know 
she never refuses any body any thing.” 

**[ wish somebody was more like her,” said 
Joe. 

‘*[ wish you wouldn’t stand there and talk ; 
et 3 get the things in again.” 

Alas! in dragging the table back to the kitch- 


” 


en, a brer canght Charlie m a fond embrace; 


and so reluctantly did it relmquish its grasp 
that, im spite of Joe's care, a great rent was 
-alico, 


mule in the clean c 

** There now ; how stupid you are. Joe! I'm 
just sorry I tried to make things nice ;” and the 
het tears sprang to Charlies eyes. Just at that 
moment young Wayne came galloping along, 
aut took off his hat with a sweep to poor Char- 
lie, who colored to the roots of her hair, bat re- 
turned the how gracefully enough. 

‘To think of his seeing me im such a plight '” 
said Charlie. 

"Hes no better than any one else, if he is 
the judges son,” said Joe; “and if he wasn't 
a fool, he wouldn't drive a horse that way on a 
day like this.” 

** He has plenty of horses,” said Charlie. 

“Yes; buat his father d raise Old Nick if he 
saw one of ‘em in a lather like that.” 

Charlie shrugged her pretty shoulders disdain- 
fully, and busied herself im arranging her mother’s 
dunner. 

**[ wish we were able to have something nice 
for her,” said Charlie. ‘I wish we were rich.” 

Thats what I call downright ingratitade, 
Charlie,” said Jce. ~~ Nothing could be nicer 
for any one sick than a piece of this chicken.” 

**Oh, know,” she replied; ** I'm a hateful, 
Bat—bat Im so tired, 


“ Never mind, Charlie; every thing Tl be right 
one of these days.” 

“ When our ship comes in, Joe.” 

Meanwhile the ship went lumbering on; bat 


bis feet, and all at once a little pewee set up its 
dy whistle enough, 
it seemed cheerful to the captain; he shook 
self in his great-coat, like a Newfoundland dog, 
and started on his way. Then the friendly pe- 
wee, fearing the captain had not quite understood 
the refram, sounded a more melancholy note; 
bat still the captain jogged along cheerily. 

little bird leaped from limb to limb, following 
the traveler upon his way, and pspimg more and 
more mournfully ; but as the captain reached a 
strip of wood that he remembered well, he com- 


The -cap- 
tain chuckled when he thought over all the fun- 
ny gifts im that old chest, and walked more brisk- 


thing to grow jolly over. He reached soon the 
turn of the road, beyond which lay the dear old 
lands and homestead, where lived his brother 
Bob and sweet Alice. Yes, there was the very 
old stone house; the wooden portico had fallen 
a little to decay, and the captain wondered that 


_ the rose-vines were all gone—all dead and cut 


away. Alice was so fond of roses in the old 
days; bat children and household cares had, of 
course, changed Alice with the rest. Bat stay! 


| Could that be Bob at the wood-pile? No, sure- 


| ly ; 
‘of her upper lip—in spite of ail this, the yous | | y; not that broken, bent old man! And not 


a child to be seen—not one. 


‘The captain lingered a little at the fence; | 


then, clearing his voice, he called out, 

Is Mr. Robert Benson at home ?” 

‘* At home!” said the old man; **ay, he is at 
home these y years.” 

A strange reply. thought the captain. 
I see him ?” he called aloud. 


his head mournfally. Then a woman came out 
of the kitchen door, slatternly and toil-worn. 
‘* Robert Benson's been dead these ten years,” 


in grasped the fence a little tighter, 
and swallowed an obstruction in his throat; bat 
he said, quickly, 

** His wife ?” 

“ Well, she’s poorly enongh. She lives down 
in the old house on the South Road.” 

“She's dying,” interrupted the old man. 
“These March winds ll make an end of her.” 

“ Get along with your croakin’,” said the wo- 
man, noting the pallor im the stranger's face. 
Don't you mind my old man. She's poorly 
enougtt® but not so bad as all thas, Hem! A 
stranger in these parts ?” 

['m Charles Benson,” said the captaim, curt- 
ly. 

“Do tell! Home from sea? They'll be pow- 
erful giud to see you, thats a fact.” 

The—the children are—well—I suppose ?” 
taitered the captain. 

“Ob ves, thank ye,” said the woman, briskly. 
“They ain't any on ‘em at home now. I've got 
six.” 


“f meant my brothers children,” said the 
captain. 
Oh,” she replied, “* I don’t know of any chil- 


dren except Charlie. That's all I ever heerd on.” 
The in turned away, and walked toward 


q 


** Yes, my dear boy, your uncle Charley: for 
‘you must be my nephew,” said the captain, 
Jue. 


from this warm embrace; “ I'm only Joe Miller, 
Sir; Ive lived with the folks ever since you went 
away, and Charlie has so much to do that some- 
times I help a little at night. You see, Sir, 
Mrs. Benson is not strong—”" 

**Dymg, Joe, dying,” said the captain, ab- 


“ Can | 
_ thoughts surged through his mind, filled hj, 
The man went on chopping wood, and shook 


joved her—h: must lose her. 


 [ must tell her, ancle,” said Charlie. 

I me, joy won't kill ?” 

No. no, girlie,” said the captain; *jov 
won ¢ kiil. 

doe saui never a word, but looked at Chariin 
as she steod in the moonlight. A thonsand 


Oh. 


heart to bursting—so many strange, thrilliy 


certainties rosolved themselves into shape. 


He 
He was giad she 
would be prosperous, happy. 


been his own ; at the first touch of -n-- =3—joy 
—triumph—she was ac unattainable -- -mder 
stars that gleame:! ia the cold sky. Did ‘ic not 
well remember the day of the fair, when Charlie 
wore the white dress, nade out of the very (an- 
ton erape that Uncle Charley had sent 

and she shone fair and above them al! - 
and how, alas’ the young Wayne, 
who had every thing else in the world to make 
him happy—hcalth, wealth, good looks, fine 
clothes—all— mast needs possess himself for the 
whole day of poor Joe's wee ewc lamb = and the 
worst of it waa, that the ewe lamb was quite con- 
tent to walk and dance and talk with the mdge's 
son ? 

Joe walked sadly down the road, and the cap- 
tain went in. Seon sweet Alice was sobbing in 
his arms, a cheerful fire blazed upon the hearth, 
and Charlie, like the household fairy that she 
was, toasted some bread by the coals. The 
captain knew in his heart that the gentle creat- 
ure in his arms was wearing away—the frail, 
shadowy loveliness was fit, even now, for * the 
land of. the leal;” but he took heart of grace, 
and thanked God for this present happiness. 

“I'm so glad,” she said at last, in the same 
sweet voice that had been sweet to the captain's 
heart these many years—"*‘ I'm so glad, for Char- 
lie’s sake. You know, dear, when I am gone 
she'd have nobody in the world—nobody but 
Joe,” she added, with a quick glance at Charlie. 
** Ah, if poor Bob could have lived! It broke 
bis heart, Charley, when he lost the 


not feel utterly unhappy about any thing. Here 
was a little rest and mach cheer: and ste the 
he 


in gold! 


¥ words—rolling 
delicious bath! And as his brother's wife was dy- 


ing, and Charlie was the unly child, she was to be 


ful girl in Bambary. Now there was one who 
known this all along—Walter Wayne, the 

s son, and heir to the estate on the hill 

it was 


kitchen—even then Walter Wayne had told her, 


had told every body, that she was as 


4 
I 
th 
Tee 
| th 
ie 
she said. | sorry—oh, how gricvousiy ‘—that her .opimess 
. | | would: take hor out of his reach. [nm tron le 
| : 
He | 
i | | J 
| 
| u 
| 
| 
| t 
j ¥ 5 | the South Read. The little pewee had canght | 
f | up with him now, and sang a cheerier song; but U 
ne | the captain thought it was like awail. Bob was | 
as | | dead, Alice dymg; only the one child, and the | d 
ir PE | farm in the hands of strangers—the land that | 
ot | had belonged to the Bensons for over a centary. al 
if He had goid enough to bay it over and over J 
| again ; bat could he the heart, now that all | 
were gone? The ome child, Charlie! How his | Alices voice was calm and smooth now, and her 
: heart swelled to bursting as he repeated the | face placid and sweet, while the heart of the v 
name. ‘They had cared for him, then, and named | captain beat like a trip-hammer. A hot flush i 
4 i their only child after him; while he— | rose to his brow, and he muttered under his it 
Ab! that was a bad-hearted lad that remained | breath, , 
obdurate amd cold for eighteen years. ‘(niy ** Poor Bob! and I rolling in gold.” 
Charlie left, and sweet Alice wasdying. Well, he “We have wanted for nothing, dear,” said J 
| would take the lad, his nephew, and go back to | Alice, quickly; “‘ don't fret about it now. We | 
| sea; bat never again could he drive this desola- | have got along, although what we would have t 
tion from bis heart, let him battle with the winds | dome without Joe [ can not tell” She gave ! 
| and waves as he might. He walked sadly down | another glance at the face of her daughter, but 
| the old road till he reached the little house that | nothing could be seen but a calm profile; the BC 
’ | he remembered used to belong to the farm—a | little car was rosy red, bat that might have been u 
shabby little shanty enough; but somehow the | from the fire-light. al 
captam's heart warmed tom. For ome thing, the At that moment the door opened, and in 
| ! front of the cottage was covered with the branches | walked Joe. He carried an armful of wood, 
of a huge rose-vine, and he could see in the moon- | and strove to appear at ease; bat ome coald ” 
light that it was pruned and cared for. Then a | plainly see a clomd of grief in his face. h 
cheery **Come. Joe.” said the gentle invalid. “ fix a 
7 door, my pillows for me as you always do.” And as 
| looked Joe arranged her couch she quietly but tenderly u 
| door, looked upon him. Catching ber glance, the 
There s tears sprang to his eyes; then she stroked his tt 
| a towel hair with her wasted band. 
. | He wa: ** We will be so happy, Joe,” she said. : 
own; b Joe felt a choking in his throat that hindered ue 
* Joe!” and turned crimson, when the captain stood m | a reply ; bat he turned to Charlie, and, stooping, pe 
+ the door. | placed bis brown, rugged hand upon hers sup- “ 
ii | “Why, this can’t be Charlie?” said the cap- | plicatingly. Charlie shook i¢ off, and said, : - 
| | tain, in a low tone; “not a grown lad like | quite aload, “ Don't, please.” 
So | this ?” | Joe started back, smiled bitterly, and went tt 
Ai a | It took a long while tor the captain to settle up ‘** Who are you, Sir, that walks into people's | oat of the room. = 
.j | his affairs, and he hesitated greatly over giving | houses without ever asking their leave?” said | “* How could you, Charlie?” said her mother, - 
; | ap his roving lite, omce in a while feeling like | Joe, ashamed of having been found in so humil- | reproachfully. u 
: | sheering off again, seawartl Bas he found him- | iating a position. | “Now, mother, don’t!” said Charlie, ener- 
| self one evenmmg in March at the station at Kam- ** I'm Charles Benson, my lad, and don’t say | getically. sl 
f finsh rose to the captain s brow when he thou; ht | bary, and looked about him im wonder; there | any thing harsh now. Give me a heurty wei- | **No, dear,” said the gentle lady; and the De 
| was scarcely @ landmark that he could remem- | come, boy, for I need it mach.” captain heaved a prodigious sigh, and thought . 
EA | ber at first, amd he felt more lost than when he ** Not Uncle Charley home from sea‘” cried | of the past. He pitied Joe, bat he ate his but- . 
1 | had been in mid-ocean. Thecaptain poked with | Joe. tered toast in comfort, nevertheless, and could 
| his stick among some furze bushes that al 
it “Oh no, Sir,” said Joe, extricating himself | was heartily fond of, he felt too grateful for his y 
| own comfort to be cust down at the dismal pros- y' 
| pect for poor Joe. 
| | What a@ time there was in Bambary, to be - 
A | | sure. when it was known that Captain Benson i 
| had come home from sea rolling im gold ! Those 
Joe started back im dismay. 
** Who said so?” be gasped. the captain s Jupster. cou 
| menced whistling aloud, so that the pewee song ‘The man up at the farm,” said the cap- | shower her, make her worth ber weight im the m 
| | was completely lost, and the bird few awa pity- | tain. precious metal, the villagers discovered; and - 
, ’ ingly. He remembered the strip of woor well ; ‘**Darned old raven! I thought so,” said | then they also discovered that Charlie was the - 
“¢ | many and many a time he and Bob hai been | Joe. ‘* Well, it ain’t true at all. She's awful | best. the prettiest, the gentlest, the most grace- : 
a | nutung there; and although many trees were cut | weakly; but I shouldn't wonder if your coming | . 
ia | down, and the wood was not what it had been, | back would bolster her upagain. Bat don’t go in “ 
he vowed to himself that Bob and he would go | suddenly, Sir. I'll just let Charlie know.” oe 
nutting there again that very fall—Bob and Al- | ** There's a good lad,” said the captain, feel- > 
A ice and be and the children, for whom im yon- | ing sudden warmth at his heart; *‘1'll walk | whispered about that a little momey would be = 
os about outside for a minute.” very acceptable to the old gentieman ; bat it = 
captain went out into the cool March | was nothing sordid or unworthy upon young 
7 ale , air, and walked to and fro im the road. Pres- Wayne's part to be at the Bensons’ cottage the a 
e | ly along. There would be a fire om the hearth | ently he heard a light step behind him, two soft | most of his time. Even when Charlie wore b 
ir | a night li’.e this; and coming, as he had, fresh | arms were flung about his neck, and two great | calico dresses a little drabbled and torn, and her ni 
+ | from the flower-ships and the tinseled joys of | violet eyes shone im the starlight—shone full of | sleeves were always pushed high above her elbow ,- 
+ | the celestial empire, a fire on the hearth was a | tears. as she delved at her work in the tumble-down 
ee ** Uncle Charley! dear Uncle Charley!” said “ 
| the sweet, girlish voice. gracet 
at | | “Why, good, then,” cried the captain ; | 1S at ment had 7 
; | “there is a girl, too—a girl besides the boy. | been known and shown when the Bensons were . 
.' 4} 5 OW here is Chariey, then—my namesake ?” poor; and now that the people upon the old = 
‘i _ “*I'm Charlie, uncle; I’m your namesake. | farm had even sold their outstanding crops to 
be Pe” | | There isn't any lad, except Joe.” | the captain, and a new portico was iu course of 
ne ne 9 ** Well, we must e’en be content, then,” said | erection. and rose-trees in every variety were “en 
ae the captain, stretching out his hand to Joe, who planted about the grounds, and the captain and - 
a : ce stood near by. Joe caught it quickly; he liked | Joe were basy as men could be at the old piace. . 
. bale the captain well. Already a light shone from | and « servant was hired to do the delving at the C 
A ay the window of the sitting-room, and the curtain | cottage, and Charlie, in muslins and laces, bad 
was half raised. nothing to do but wait upon her moter and lovk 
EEE OOO 
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rettiest—now it was quite right and natural 


her p Wayne should be ardent and devot- 


that young 
ed. 


to be rich, nor his, nor any body's. 


But it made a little difference with the judge, 

talter’s fi It made that much difference 
Walter's father. 
that the pompous old gentleman even deigned be 
walk down to the cottage. He was not use 
to walking, he said; but with the aid ot his 
_ companion (referring to a goll-headed cane) he 
had managed the distance nicely. 

How charmed and delighted was the judge 
with the cottage ornée (as he insisted upon styl- 
ing the little rookery); how obsequious to a 
captain ; how courtly to the invalid ; how utterly 
unconscious of Joe, only noticing the latter, with 
an elevation of the bushy gray eyebrows, when 
the captain introduced him as his young friend, 
Joe Miller. At one time during the visit the 
judge managed to get by the side ot the sick 
jady's couch, and lowering his voice, he said, 

iynificantly : 

a I am srouder of my sun, madam, to-day, 
than I have ever been in my life. The young 
dog has excellent taste. I liad no idea your 
daaghter was such a gem of loveliness and ex- 
cellence. I sappose all we can do is to try to 

» them happy ?” 

Alice ‘* Yes,” as she always did. 

But when the judge was gone, and Charlie 
and her uncle stood out upon the porch bidding 
him good-by, Joe went up to the couch, and 
glared upon Alice with two fierce, searching 

ves. 
ao Is it all over?” he said. ‘* Have you given 
her to him? Speak! ‘Tell me the worst at 
once 

Then Alice trembled and grew pale, and Joe 
fell upon his knees by her side, and begged her 
to forgive and comfort him. 

Alas! what could the gentle lady do but bid 
God comfort and bless him! 

' ‘The next evening a splendid pair of grays came 
dashing up to the cottage, and there alighted 
from a carriage a young gentleman so elegantly 
attired, his manner was so delicately tender, so 
judiciously discreet, that it was plain to be seen 
what was the drift of young Wayne's invitation 
to drive. Joe strove in vain to get one earnest 
word with Charlie before she went. ‘There was 
a haughty curve in her upper lip nowadays, and 
a slight tossing of her shapely head; and she 
could talk of nothing, nothing in the world, but 
how did sue look in this and that, and would 
Joe please tell her which color suited her the best. 

‘‘Ask young Wayne,” said Joe; *‘he's just 
the chap to know about ribbons and laces, As 
for me, I've something else to think of.” 

Oh, indeed, Charlie wasn’t aware he possessed 
£0 mumentous a mind, she would be careful not 
to trouble him again. Then, to her great surprise 
and indignation, Joe told her not to trouble him, 
. but to let him alone henceforth and forever. 
Charlie looked after Joe as he went out in the 
moonlight, and first a glitter of triumph shone in 
her eyes, then an expression of fear and doubt ; 
at last two limpid tears suffused their violet 
depths, and an infantile gentleness made them 
the loveliest.eyes in the world. But Joe walked 
on and on miles upon the white road, with no- 
thing but his great gloomy shadow for a compan- 
ion, It seemed to Joe that the ugly black phan- 
tum by his side whispered to him that it was bet- 
ter to end the matter at once. And reaching a 
pond by the border of the little wood that lay 
within the old Benson farm, Joe, without any 
ceremony, threw himself in. 

** Hallo!” said a voice upon the bank; ‘‘ what 
the dickens” (perhaps it was a stronger word) 
**are you about, Joe? Come out of that!” And 
as Joe didn’t come out, the'captain sprang in and 
dragged him out. 

There they were upon the bank, all wet and 
slimy, and poor Joe felt it would have been far 
better to have drown He couldn't even drown 
_ peace. Was there ever so unfortunate a fel- 

ow 

** What the dickens” (this:time it was a stronger 
word) ** made you throw yourself in such a mud- 
hole as that? Couldn't you choose a place a 
little further up stream? I’ve a mind to heave 
you back again, you young scalawag. What do 
you mean—say? Don't you know it’s against the 
rules to heave away what you canié bring back 
again? What a cowardly lubber you are, Joe? 
1 thought there was better stuff in you.” 

Thus the captain harangued the unfortunate 
creature at his side; but he threw about him a 
stalwart arm, and there was a tenderness in the 
rough tones that went to the poor lad’s heart. 

** If you'd chuck me in again,captain, I'd be the 
most grateful fellow onearth. I can't live with- 
out her, I’ve tried to bear it—indeed, I’ve tried 
my best—but I can’t. I’ve loved her since she 
was as high as my knee; we were youngsters to- 
gether, and she used to care more fur me than 
any body in the world ; she’< run away from any 
body tocometome. Andno. soc her getting 
colder and colder every day, and ove> jeering at 
me and making fun of ‘me, it's more than flesh 
and blood can stand, captain.” 

Tknow it, Joe,” saidthe captain; ¢’s tough 
to go through with. I know all about it, my 
boy; but once weather the gale, and you're 
nght. Look at me, Joe;” and Joe stole a shiv- 
ering glance at the honest, bluff face of his friend. 
‘Well, I suffered nore agony in an hour than 

you could in a lifetime ; but I didn't heave away 
my life, Joe; and the consequence is, here I am, 
and rs are; and, by George! we must get 
home and jump into something dry, and drink 
— hot, or we'll catch a dickens of a 
cold. 


So the philosophic captain dragged the lad 
along, and they made their way homeward, leav- 
ing a trail of ooze and mad u the road, 

The next day Joe went to che thei and work- 


ed like a beaver all day with the captain, and 
Charlie went out driving again with young Wayne, 


It was not Charlie's fault if she was going 


and the invalid was a little better, and the world 
went on pretty much as usual; but there was a 
stronger bond between the captain and Joe, and 
once in a while a caressing word fell from the 
lips of the bluff old salt, and Joe grew stronger 
and braver. 

‘“*I wish,” said Joe, as they walked home to- 
gether in the twilight—*‘ I wish I could get away 
from here for awhile. The minute I come with- 
in sight of the house, or see any thing belonging 
to her, I am the veriest coward on the face of 
the earth ; it sets me to trembling all over.” 

** I'll tell you what,” said the captain, sudden- 
ly, vou must cut and ran. I've been thinking 
it over, my boy, and I don’t see any other way. 
You must get off to sea, Joe. Ah,” he added, 
taking a long breath, ‘‘ that’s where you'll get 
strength and grit—that’s what ‘ll make a man of 
you, Joe.” 

** But how about the farm, captain ?” said Joe. 

The captain blew a long whistle from his lungs, 
that was meant for a sigh. 

** Well, Joe,” he said, ‘‘the farm ain’t alto- 
gether what I’ve been looking forward to. You 
see, there’s no children to fill it up, and Charlie 
will live at the judge's house on the hill, and it 
stands to reason Alice ‘ll go with her daughter ; 
and what's the use of the farm? We couldn't 
live there alone, Joe. Lord! we'd die of the blues. 
I'll tell you what, boy, we'll go tosea. And yet, 
Joe—and yet,” added the captain, blowing an- 
other melancholy blast from his chest, ‘* I'm free 
to say it’s a great blow—a bitter blow.” 

Joe remained gloomily silent. 

At that moment a little pewee, that hopped 
along from branch to branch at their side, com- 
menced such a charming little quaver that Joe 
and the captain listened with delight. It sound- 
ed like the voice of a mother to her child, or the 
whistling of a landward breeze to sea-side mar- 
iners—of a kettle singing upon the hearth—it was 
such a miniature anthem of hope and cheer. 

** 'That’s a nice little bird, Jue,” said the cap- 
tain. 

‘Very nice, Sir,” said Joe; and their faces 
lighted up, and they walked a little more brisk- 
ly. Just as they reached the turn of the road a 
lithe, graceful figure, dressed charmingly in white, 
ran to meet them, and a flutter of rose-colored rib- 
bons fell upon the summer air. A sweet, girlish 
voice called out: 

**Oh, Uncle Charley—oh, Joe—I'm so glad 
ou’ve come! I’ve been looking for vou ever so 
ong, and mamma feels so well to-night, and I've 

been making a raspberry-padding.” 

Then she slipped one little hand into the cap- 
tain’s, and another into Joe's, and walked on be- 
tween them innocently as anangel. ‘The captain 
knew what Joe was undergoing, and thinking 
that the best way to cure trouble was the quick- 
est, called out, in his bluffest tones : 

** Avast there, my little mermaid; drop Joe's 
hand, if you please, and get back in the house 
aguin. too fondof you to stand your blowing 
hot and cold with him. Do you know you're 
driving him off to sea—and me, too, for that mat- 
ter? Assoon as you're spliced with yon popinjay 
I'm off with Joe; it’s the only medicine for us 
both, for I believe I’m almost as fond of you.as 
he is.—You see, Joe,” added the captain, apolo- 
getically—‘* you see Charlie's a good bit of Bob 
and a good bit of Alice, and shes got mixed up 
in her a deal of every body I ever cared for, and 
I can’t bear to part with her, that’s the fact.” 

‘* Part with me!” said Charlie, who had not 
obeyed the captain’s order, but clung fast to Joe's 
brown hand and his own brawny one—“‘ part 
with me! How could you be socruel? Didn't 
you promise to stay home and live at the farm 
with mother and me?” 

‘“* But you cau’t live at the farm, girlie; they 
want you at the house on the hill.” 

‘*People can’t have every thing they want, 
uncle. I'll live where I please; I'll live at the 
farm with mother and you.” 

Here Joe gave a little struggle to get his hand 
away; but there was considerable strength in 
the rosy fingers that clasped themselves about 
his own. 

‘** Well, you see, Charlie,” said the captain, 
‘*T feel in honor bound to take care of Joe; i 
he’s left to himself he'll drift among the break- 
ers. I'll just look after him a while till he’s able 
to steer clear of the reefs, and then perhaps I'll 
come home for a bit. Why, just to think of his 
heaving himself into that dirty pond last night ; 
he hadn't the sense to pick out a clean spot. If 
I hadn't been there he'd ’a been choked, sure 
enough, half with mud, half with water. Hallo! 
what,the dickens is the matter now ?” 

Charlie had grown suddenly pale, the rosy 
fingers ll from their warm embrace. ‘*‘Oh, 
Joel” she gasped, with a great‘look of reproach 
in her face; then she fell upon his shoulder quite 
wan and lifeless, and the white lids shut all the 
glory from the violet eyes. 

** Hold her tight, Joe,’ said the captain; “ I'll 
go .1¢ brandy ;” and he hastened with trem- 
bling steps the house. 

When the captain returned he found to his as- 
tonishment, and a little to his indignation, that 
Charlie had quite recovered her consciousness, 
and “hat, in place of the pallor that had reigned 
in er face, a bright flush glowed there, and the 
violet eyes were filled with a tender radiance. 
She held out two little trembling hands to her 
uncle. 

‘“* By George!” said that hardy seaman, pre- 
tending not to see this flag of truce; *‘ here 1 am 
blowing like a porpoise and scared half out o’ my 
wits; I haven't run that way since I was a boy. 
And here are you better than ever, by George! 
and prettier; and—eh, Joe?” ‘This interroga- 
tive was addressed to his young friend, who 
looked as if he had suddenly swallowed a sun- 


** Uncle dear,” said Charlie, demurely, “‘ I'm 
going to stay the farm with mother and you, 
oe!” 


| and—and J 


The captain caught her in his arms and swayed 
her about joyfully. ‘‘ By George!” he cried, 
** we'll have that chest of toys, after all.” Then 
he wrung Joe’s hands in a way that brought the 
tears to that young fellow’s eyes, and the pewee 
upon a neighboring branch chanted a pxan of 
joy, and all the heavens glowed with the light 
of the stars that looked down upon old mother 
earth and saw so many scenes like this—scenes 
of gladness, innocence, and peace. 

So Bambury was mistaken, and that girl mar- 
ried Joe Miller, after all. Just shows how con- 
trairy girls are. What she could see in that hum- 
bly fellar the Lord only knew. 

But if He knew, what mattered it ? 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Axnovut a quarter of a century ago there occurred at 
Rome an inundation of the Tiber similar to the one 
which has been recently experienced. It appears from 
the latest accounts received that during the height of 
the flood the whole of the Corso, which is the princi- 
pal street in Rome, was covered with water to the 
depth of several feet. After a time it was impossible 
to drive or ride through the Corso, and boats began to 
appear, containing the police, who rescued any unfor- 
tunates whom the unwelcome invasion of the Tiber 
might have placed in difficulty or danger. Boats also 
passed through the street laden with bread for those 
who had gone to sleep the previous night expecting 
the usual visit of the baker. Baskets were let down 
from upper stories to receive food. The scene is de- 
scribed by those who witnessed it as a very curious 
one. Thig.inundation is suid to have been the most 
disastrous one which has occurred in this century. 
Much property which had been stored in cellars was 
totally destroyed, and immense numbers of cattle from 
the country round about were drowned, and large 
quantities of timber floated away. Many lives are also 
reported to have been lost. Some of the Italians con- 
sider this flood as an ill omen—a judgment of heaven 
on the people of Rome. It is not, however, the first 
judgment of the kind which has fallen upon the Eter- 
nal City. 


The Governor of Indiana, in his message to the Leg- 
islature, complains that the divorce laws of that State, 
and the lax manner in which they have been adminis- 
tered by some of the courta, have git@n Indiana a no- 
toriety that is by no means enviable. He therefore 
recommends that certain clauses of the statute be re- 
pealed, and others modified. And he expresses the 
hope that, with the amendments suggested, Indiana 
divorces will soon cease to be advertised in any of the 


Atlantic cities as marketable commodities, and that. 


refugees and fugitives from the justice of other States 
will no longer come to Indiana in quest of divorces to 
be used, on their return to their homes, as licenses to 
violate the laws of sister States. 


Beggars are choosers, it seems, in these days. .A 
Connecticut beggar recently called at a clergyman’s 
house, and the lady gave him a coat slightly thread- 
bare, and minus a single button. The applicant for 
charity passed it back, exclaiming, with offended dig- 
nity, “ Madam, I want a coat that 1 should not be 
ashamed to wear in the daytime.” His would-be ben- 
efactress gazed at him in amazement, and then retired 
to repair the garment for the use of her own husband. 


The following rules for the government of children, 
which were first presented in one of Mr. Jacob Abbott's 
books, have been of great service to many successful 
teachers: “ When you consent, consent cordially.” 
“When you refuse, refuse finally.” “When you pun- 
ish, punish good-naturedly.” “Commend often.” 
“Never scold.” If parents and teachers would bear 
these simple directions in mind, children would be bet- 
ter and happier. 


A horse was once brought to Brigham Young for 
sale. ‘“* Why, the beast is half starved,” said Brigham, 
running his hand over the pony’s side. “You can 
count his riba.” “ That’s more’n a chap could do with 
yours,” retorted the dealer. Brigham Young con- 
cluded not to buy that pony. col 


One of the smallest newspapers on record is a copy 
of Le Suir which was sent out of Paris not long ago. 
It had been compressed, by means of photography, 
into a sheet measuring only three and a half by two 
and a halfinches. Nevertheless, this Lilliputian journal 
contained the full contents of an ordinary-sized num- 
ber, and could be read easily with the aid of a good 
microscope. It-was printed on one side only of the 
little sheet, and headed with a notice that it must be read 
as a transparency—that is, against the pane of a win- 
dow—and with a magnifying-glase. Le Soir can thus 
be sent out by the balloons in immense quantities with- 
out any curtailment of its usual contents, 


Various rumors have been circulated in the newepa- 
pers which do not reflect much honor on the husband 
of Jenny Lind. It has been reported that he was in- 
temperate, extravagant, and that she had been forced 
to separate from him, and exert herseit for her own 
support. This is now all contradicted by an anony- 
mous lady, who says she has recently returned from 
England, and has had an opportunity of knowing the 
facts in the case. She aseures the public that a hap- 
pier and better matched pair can scarcely be found in 
England—that they reside near London in elegant 
style, surrounded by all the comforts of life. 


Spurgeon says it is a remarkable fact that ministers 
of tae Gospel are not able to live on much less than 
other people. They can not make a shilling go so far 
as other people can make a sovereign. Some of them 
try very hard, but they ot succeed. A member 
once said to a minister who wanted a little more salary 
as his family increased: “I did not know that you 
preached for money.” “ No, I don’t,” said the minis- 
ter. “] thought you preached for souls.” “So Ido; 
but I could not live on souls; and if I could it would 
take a good many the size of yours to make a meal.” 


By means of the spectroscope, an inquisitive Amer- 
ican has discovered that the spectrum of a fire-fly is 
composed of rays which affect the vision powerfully, 
but give out no heat. 


| 


over those hitherto employed, inasmuch as it produces 
no explosion whatever when breaking the rock, and 
permits a person to stand with perfect safety at a dis- 
tance of two metres from the stone. If this process 
be as efficacious as described, it will be of material 
— to mining industry, doing away with blasting 
powder. 


It is stated that the directors of the Bank of En.” 
gland have resolved that all clerks in their employ shal} 
retire from their appointments at the age of sixty-five. 
What provision is then to be made for the discarded 
employes? 


Last week the dramatic profession united fn a dem- 
onstration of respect to the memory of the <ate George 
Holland. Managers and actors in New York and 
Brooklyn cordially offered their services for extra per- 
formances, the proceeds of which are to be devoted ta 


the benefit of the widow and children of Mr. Holland. . 


From several other cities also handsome donations 
have been sent to the “Holland Testimonial Fund,” 


and subscriptions have come from private, and even | 


from unknown individuals 


Bret Harte, whose humorous poetry has awakened 
so much interest of late, is thus described by an ac- 
quaintance: “ He isa little below the medium stature, 
well-proportioned ; has a forehead more high than 
broad, thin brown hair, a fair complexion originally, 
but his face is now badly pitted with small-pox ; eyes 
remarkably soft and brilliant, and an indescribable 
expression of countenance that indicates a spirit in 
complete sympathy with al] that is beautiful ard all 
that ie good. His voice is peculiarly sweet and music- 
al; his powers of endurance not over-large; he is 
firm in his opinions, but in the expression of them 
modest; shuns rather than seeks society; never courts 
bat avoids notoriety ; is a delightful companion ; does 
far more work than he ought; understands what he 
can do, and never attempts what he can not.” 


An Ohio dentist has got into trouble. A young lady 
went to him to have a tooth extracted. The dentist 
examined all her teeth, and attempted to argue her 
into a belief that she should have her front teeth ex- 
tracted and an artificial set insertéd. She firmly de- 
clined. Her front teeth had given her no trouble, and’ 
she wished only to part with the one which had been 
rebellious. So the dentist administered gaa. By-and- 
by the lady was aroused to consciousness by pain, and 
discovered that the operator had already taken ont 
three front teeth, and apparently intended te proceed 
farther. The dentist has been arrested for assauk and 
battery. 


Few ladies in any country have had a more dietin- 
guished career than Miss Maria Mitchell, of Vassar 
College. She isa native of Nantucket, and by birth 
and education a member of the Society of Friends, 
At the age of eleven she assisted her father in giving 
instruction in his school. From him she learned the 
first elements of the science in which she hag been so 
much distinguished. On October 1, 1847, she discov- 
ered a telescopic comet, which was afterward observed 
eleewhere by other astronomers. For this discovery 
she was presented with a gold medal by the King of 
Denmark. She was subsequently employed in observ- 
ations connected with the United States Coast Sur 
vey. She also assisted in the compilation of the 
“ Nautical Almanac.” She was chosen a member of 
the American Association for the Advancement of 
Science and Art on the recommendation of Professor 
Agassiz. A New York college has conferred an hon- 
orary degree on her, and at present she is Professor of 
Astronomy and directress of the observatory in Vassar 
College. 


Chicago has been visited with a snow-storm unpar- 
alieled in that section for its severity. ‘The “ oldest in- 
habitants” remember nothing like it in duration, vio- 
lence, and in the amount of snow which fell. 


The following incident comes from Versailles: One 
of the great military chiefs was going to his quarters 


one evening inside the princely precincts when he was . 


brought up by the point of a bayonet, and a demand 
for the pass-word. The general had forgottenit. “I 
am General Von ——,” he explained ; “I have forgot- 
ten the pass.” The sentry was a man of few words, 
but they were emphatic. In Polish-German he mere- 
ly observed, “‘I will shoot you ;” and looked so very 
like it that the general desisted from verbal controver- 
sy, and waited till a ecidier from the post had returned 
with an officer to identify his Excellency and give or- 
ders for his release. 


An Indiana husband, who was fond of trying experi- 
ments upon his wife, told her one day that he was go- 
ing down cellar to commit suicide. Down he went, 
and fired a broadside into the pork barrel. His wife 
kept right on with her knitting; and after waiting for 
some demonstration until he was tired, the man came 
up stairs, swearing the woman hadn’t any feeling. 


Pright is the latest reported remedy for rheumatic 
aftections. It is a powerful stimulant, and if the ex- 
citement it causes is sufficierft it may overcome the 
torpidity of the muscles, and restore them to their 


former functions. A case is on record of a soldier who 


had been diacharged from service on account of rheu- 
matism, which prevented him from walking without 
crutches. The house in which he lived took fire one 
nignt, and he sprang out of bed to save his children. 
The result of his efferts that night was such that his 
rheumatism disappeared and re:urned no more. 


The author of the “ Marseillaise” seems to have died 
a wanderer, and to have been buried without any spe- 
cial marks of honor. A German soldier, while on 
outpost duty at Choisy-le-Roi, near the little burying- 
place of that village, was attracted by a lonely-look- 
ing grave among the elaborately sculptured monu- 
ments. It was simply covered by a flat, gray stone, 
bearing an inscription in French, of which the fol- 
lowing is a translation : 

Claude Joseph de | Born 
at ulnier in 1760. Died a Chota Ret in 
1836. When in 178% the French Revoluationists arrayed 


themselves against he pat into their handa, 
power, 


asa weapon wherewith to ‘ Diar~ 
seillaise.’” 


A singular custom exists in Arabia. When an Arab 
widow intends marrying again, the night before the 
ceremony she pays a visit to the grave of her first hus- 
band. There she kneels and prays him not to be 
offended. The widew brings with her a donkey laden 
with two goat-skius filled with water. The prayer end- 
ed, she proceeds to pour the water upon the grave, and 
having well saturated it she departs, and makes her 
preparations for the approaching nuptials 


| 
= 
| 
| 
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-§ 
| The Minister of the Interior in Chili has received 
| from a native of France a petition for a patent right, 
| relative to the discovery of a system in which air, in a 
beam. state of expansion, in combination with other agents, 
produces the instantaneous breakage of the hardest 
mases of granitic, metallic, or other stone. Besides 
this, the system is claimed to possess an advantage 
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THE. IRISH EXILES. 


Ox this page we give 
the portraits of four of 
the Irish exiles who 
were recently releascd 
from imprisonment by 
the British government 
on the condition that 
they should leave the 
country, andswho ar- 
rived at’ New York on 
the 19th of January— 
Mr. Jeremrau O Dov- 
ovaN Rossa, Myr. 
O'Leary, Mr. 
THowas Crarke. 
py,.and General Hat- 
pin. They were among. 
the most active partici- 
pants in the recent un- 
successful 
ary movements set on 
foot in Ireland against 
the government. The 
first-named was thie 
}usiness manager of the 
Trish People, the news- 
paper organ of the dis- 
affected classes, pub- 
lished in Dublin. He 
was arrested onthe 15th 
of September, 1855,and 
after a brief trial was 
convicted, and sen- 
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tenced to penal servitade for life. His associate, 
and editor of the paper, Mr. O’"Leary, who was 
arrested the same day, received a sentence. to 
twenty years’ penal servitude. Mr. Lusy was 
the son of an Episcopal clergyman, and had ex- 
cellent prospects of preferment if he would take 
the government side. In 1863 he became one 
of the editors of the Jrish People, was arrested 
at the same time with Rossa and O'Leary, 
found guilty, and received the same sentence as 
the latter. General Hapin served with credit 
in the Union Army during the Southern rebell- 
ion. His sentence was fifteen years’ penal serv- 
itude. 

These portraits were engraved. from photo- 
graphs courteously furnished to us by Mr. J. T. 
Forey, of 119 Nassau Street, New York, who 
publishes a chart containing the portraits of these 
gentlemen and their associates. 


THE CITY OF ROUEN. 


Roven, the Roman Rotomagus, of which we 
give a sketch on this page is, or rather was a 
few morths ago, one of the most flourishing 
towns of Normandy. Situated within an easy 
distance from Paris, on a navigable river, and 
able to communicate with the principal northern 
ports in a few hours, it possessed unusual com- 
mercial advantages. Indeed, it has often been 
said that, had France chosen Rouen for‘ier cap- 
ital, England would not have been so vastly su- 
perior in maritime affairs, Thus not only ix 


revolution- 


JOHN O'LEARY. 
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Rouen interesting to the 
antiquary from the 
beauty and grandeur of 
its fine old monuments, 
but the man of business 
also finds there numer- 
ous signs of a flourish- 
ingcommerce. Thesta- 
ple manufacture is cot- 
ton, but there are also 
large establishments for 
tanning and dyeing. 
Rouen is also inter- 
esting from its historical 
recollections. Here, in 
the square still called 
Place de la Pucelle, 
Joan of Arc was burn- 
ed as a witch, and here, 
in the Museum, 
the heart of RicuwarpI. 
of England. That in- 
imitable poet and dram. 
atist, Prerre Cor- 
NEILLE, called by his 
countrymen Le Grand 
CoRNEILLE, was born 
in Rouen; while that 
unfortunate minister of 
Cuaries IL, Lord 
Clardendon, chose 
Rouen for his place of 


+ exile, and died there in 


1674. Rouen is by no 
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means fitted for hostilities, and is built in a most 
exposed position, being surrounded by numerous 
heights. Indeed, the town has never been dis- 
tinguished for successful resistances, as both 
Henry V. of England and Henri lV. of France 
occupied it after easy sieges. At that time some 
fortifications existed, but they have been. swept 
away by modern improvements, and a handsome 
boulevard occupies their place. 

At the beginning of the war, when the Ger- 
man invasion of France first became probable, 
Rouen, like so manv other French towns. was 
heroic. Paris was besieged: Rouen woula a‘ c 


FRENCH SOLDIERS CUTTING 


show the world how France can resist in spite of 
overwhelming forces. Amiens was taken: Rouen 
would fight tothe last. ‘The Prussians advanced 
still further: and the Rouennais—+. e., the mili- 
tary—after the slightest of skirmishes, all ran 
away to Havre. ‘The Prussians thus entered 
Rouen in the most peaceable manner on the 4th 
of December. On their arrival thev requisition- 
ed boots and blankets, suppressed the Rouen 
journals. established an organ of their own, left 
a considerable garrison to keep possession, and 
then sent the chief part of the army on to Havre 
aud Dieppe. Thus ended the part played in the 
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UP HORSES AFTER A SORTIE. 


present war by Rouen. Little has been since | 
heard of the town; but from what has been heard, 
the Prussians seem to have fairly established 
themselves there, and probably intend to make 
it their winter head-quarters in Normandy. 


CUTTING UP HORSES AFTER A 
BATTLE. 


A BATTLE-FIELD, shortly after an actitm.is, 
at any time, a singular sight; but still stranger | 
scenes than usual are now witnessed after the 


CAPTURED GUN-BOATS AT ORLEANS.—({Szz Pace 102.) 


numerous encounters between the Parisians and 
their Prussian besiegers. Before the firing has 
ceased small detachments of adventurous Mo- 
blots may be seen advancing with their swords 
drawn, and on murderous thoughts intert. Not, 
however, that they intend, like the red Indians, 
to dispatch and scalp their fallen foes. Far from 
it: they pass by a wounded ‘Tenton with a benevo- 
lent smile, and perhaps administer a dram of Cog- 
nac, and call a charitable frére to his assistance. 
No; their search is not for human but for equine 
victims. Like King Richard III., they ery out for 


.“* A horse! a horse!”” Having found some poor 
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wen by a shel or Chas e- 
less for war p ir- 


and 


enimal which lie k d 


t bullet. has been re dd rec tise 


pests, they fall himp with their swords 

back him w pieces. and then. shouldering [he 

flesh. march off to th@ir respective quarte¢ fs, 
ors ve reTo.altts are plac ed Mh 


1! he rapidity with which th ise 


beth hers will upa is astonlhe 
alf an hour be ing lent TO at 
plugnp animal into a-cleanly iP ‘ked skeleton. 
Frequertiv., al-o, flesh is carried into he 
-ayital, where it is dist thiba ied among the vin- 
4+ butchers: a Paris Journe/ tells ust iat 
tlie iat Cham:igny supplied Paris with 
t for « twelve hund ed 
dv were found in the | jo- 
t besides three jor 
fend bw atimels which 
ki] iti 
DENCE 
JA? Ljs< satir ‘Cowchas 
in ridicule estedition cammanie by | je 
American (reneral Waste, ending with the li 
the same walrriordrover, Wayne, / 
Should catch aud) hang the puct, 
ittle thonght he wos Buticipating a sad tru th, 
that he -! lly be taken prisoner by 
jue of t die the ignomini jus 
at lie Archbishi p Us} Pr, 
Jena voukg marl. preached a sermon in J) 
lool. from the tent. ** And thou shale U tar 
ity of Judah torty days{ I 
hive appointed thee each day tura Vear. 4 ip- 
gy this hing of Trela td. 
has “And then whom vou now 
bimce ~hall be vour ruin) and vou shall bear tl eir 
iby me this was looked ui jon 
as an cutburst a vouny hater of 
4) it when. exae tis vty years vard.! the 
dr wh rebellion broke out. and thousands of pr- 
@sti nits were mire le ed his Words were rem) In- 


bile and held a pro had the pitt of pre 
“altho igh itis net likely Usher had any m pre 
idea of the tultiliment Gt what he said than \sa- 
paleon when he wrote jto Maximilian upon his 
displaying syimptoms of withdrawing his ace pt- 
ance of tue Mexican throne, ** What would 
sar to me if. after vou had been in Mexico tl-ree 
venrs, I whe tO Sav th e same thing to vi By 

j vet that was pre¢tscly what the Emp 
ai Ssupgest at the €X}) iration of the pe he 
had named. Nor. . did the write / of 
the warning lines in the Gwita 


rdbabls 


*Maxrbtnilian, go not too) far; 

Tung again, Max, to Miraniur. 

The crombling Aztec thrones a chalice 

Brimful of Gullic froth and malice. 

Who trusts the deceiver, who Lopes againet | ope, 

In the folds of the purp ile may od a rope!”: 
depin he was to prove a true seer; true a the 
lot Victor Noir drew in jest three dave befo) = he 
met his death at the hands of Prince Pierre Bo- 
true as the propherical scl iptiou pou 
the boulder in the French river—** Those who 
have la-t seen me cried, and those who) may 
see me shall weep "brought to light bh the 
dipught of 1870, after Iving covered Ly the wa- 
ters tor two hundred years. 

if Maximilian received the papal blessing \ hen 
he started upon his ill-fated expedition, its ssa 
is accounted for. Pie Nono blessed Ch jrles 
Albert, and he succuln! hed to Radets ky at’ No- 
he Lle-sed the of Naples, and (-ari- 

drove him from) his throne; he sen’. his 
bli ssing and the Golden Rose to Isabella of Sain, 
ald she became an ekile ; he blessed the first 
Roman railroad, and the first train ran of | the 


naparte ; 


putting on bis robes happened to descry an an- | but, as far as the juries are concerned, we may 


well-worn roll of paper, which 
proved tw he: a sermon upon the text, ° ‘Jacob 
was a plain man, dweljing in tents.” Seeing 
that the old sermon was mach better than his 
new one, the aspirant to pulpit honors took pos- 
session of it, delivered it as his own, and then 
returned it to its old resting-place. ‘The sermon 
was a good one, and pleased the hearers, al- 
gh they would have preferred one delivered 
usTook, Great was their astonishment 
fullowing Sunday, when preacher number 
tuo treated them to the same sermon from 
the same text; but it was too much for Scottish 
patience when a third minister, falling into the 
commenced his sermon by announ- 
Zg cob was a plain man, dwelling in 
teuts:"’ and one old woman relieved the feel- 
of her fellow-sufferers by exclaiming: ** Deil 
dwell Is he never gaun to flit?" 
is application of mathematical science 
chances of coincidence in writ- 
a short time ago In & 
One of the parties to 


cient - looking. 


tion 
with 


the 


ty determine t 
ingaones name was riade 
will case tried at Boston. 


the cause produced a paper, attached to the will 


like; he blessed a cdnvent of monks, anc -the | 


convent fell down upon all that were in it. 

Seott’s agriculturist,| Triptolemas, in the Pi- 
rate,” discovers a hort full of silver coins under 
his hearth-stone, which disappears again thr pugh 
the agency of the oracular Norna’s creature the 
dwarf. While the sheets of the novel were 
ing through the press, some workmen, taking up 
the foundation of an old wall within a very hort 
distance of the supposed residence of Norra of 
the Fitful Head, camd@ upon a hearth-stone” un- 
dér which they found & horn fied with coits of 
the Heptarchy. Another literary coinci: 2nce 
was pointed out by a writer in the London 7) wes. 
‘The last paragraph of Qur Mutual Friend, the 
last completed work of Charles Dickens, recennts 
how, upon the 9th of June, 1565, the great 1 »vel- 
ist narrowly escaped |being killed in a tej ible 
rulway accident, and epneludes with these wi rds: 

remember, with devout thankfulness, t iat 
can never be much nedrer parting Company jvith 
my readers forever than 1 was then, intl here 
slaill be written against my life the two ¥ ords 
with which I have this day closed this be 41k— 
Tit Ewnp.” 
very same day of the very same mouth, Tie 
came. 

Dx, Doran tells of A comical coinciden e, of 
which the reetor, curate, and congregation Hoan 
iiglish village were the victims. ‘The *ctor 
und his cuyate both returned to their duty, patter 
a long absence, upon the same day. ‘Lhe ¢ trite 
took the morning service, and preached sc- well 
us to astonish his heapers, In the eveniny the 
rector, who had officiated in a neighboring par- 
ish in the morning, ascended the pulpit, and) ‘ath- 
ey surprised his tlock liy giving out the Samé text 
as the curate diad « hosen in the forenoon, ‘heir 
surprise became puzzled wonderment when they 
funad it was not pnly the same text, bu the 
Same sermon; and one can Imayine the horror 
of the listening curate., ‘The fact was, 


rectay amd 


curate had each purghased some ‘lithogi: shed 
sermons, and were unlucky as to inaug wate 
their return home with the same one. 
this story is, it is capped by the misadvenid je at- 
tending three young c andidates for a Scotelt min- 


istry. 


ils 


The first one put upon his trial Vuuile 


Just five years afterward, 0 the | 


} 


| duce it ;”’ 


-tep, 


in her favor, stating that, wothing would induce 
the testatrix ever to alter her intentions, and 
that, whatever document might atterward be pro- 
duced, that, and that only, was her true will. 
This strange declaration was duly signed; but 
the other side disputed the ‘genuineness of the 
~ignature, alleging it had been traced from the 
original signature togthe accompanying testa- 
ment. ‘his decument had been executed in 
duplicate; there were therefore three signatures 
for €xamination, and they weie found to corre- 
spond with mathematical accuracy, not only let- 
ter for letter and space for space, but each of 
them had the same slant to the base line of the 
paper. Professor Pierce, of Harvard College, 
was called as a witness. He deposed that he 
had ascertained the relative frequency of coinci- 
denees in a number of the testarrix’s undoubted 
signatures, and arrived at the conclusion that 
the phenomenon at comecidence observable in 
the signatures betore the court could only oecur 
once in two thousand six hundred and sixty-six 
millions of millions of times—** a number which 
far transcends human experience; so vast an 
improbability is an impossibility, and 
the comeidence whien has heye occurréd must 
have, therefore, originated nin tention to pro- 
and to this conclusion the court itself 


came. 
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TRIAL BY JURY. 


Tur word ** jury” denotes an institution so 
commonly known and so sacredly regarded as a 
sort of palladium of popular hberty—namely, 
trial by jury—that we shall say a word or two 
concerning what is known of its origin in En- 
gland. Perhaps we should rather say that our 
remarks would take the form of a speculation 
about the origin and growth of trial by jurv; 
for of the early history of this method of decid- 
ing disputed questions of fact very little is known 
In our research we soon get into the 
far-back ages of fog and mist, where history 
gropes her way, with faltering and uncertain 
There is, in fact. no means of discovering 
when trial by jury beganin England. Juries sat 
to try cases in Henry the Second’s time. Now 
what were Henry the Second’s juries like? Itisa 
matter of the purest conjecture, We cun not say, 
and wecan not find out. ‘The growth of trial by 
jury has probably been a gradual process. Its 
origin was, with litthe room for doubt, as fol 
lows. In the early times of English history a 
small number of men lived together; they con- 
stituted a tithing, or a larger number a hundred. 
Now these names have no sensible meaning, if 
we regard their ancient meaning: they denote 
merely the limits of topographical boundaries, 
the space within those limits. ‘Then they really 
meant an association of ten families in a tithing, 
or a hundred families in a hundred. A man 
committed a crime in a hundred, say. He wish- 
es to purge himself of his imputed guilt. His 
jury, by whom he was tried, were the men of 
his own hundred; they knew every act of his 
life—his incoming, his outgoing, his innocence 
or his guilt; they constituted the jury by which 
he was tried; and the peculiarity of their case 
was that they tried the cause having a complete 
previous knowledge of all the facts. . Herein lies 
one chief difference between our ancient and our 
Inedern a. While the jurors of early times 
possessed a full Knowledge of all the facts of the 
the modern twelve—** good men and true” 
—xre men caught hap-hazard in the streets, we 
may say; men who are supposed to be pertectly 
Innocent of any knowledge of the facts of the 
cave they are to try until they hear the evidence, 
After hearing that evidence, they tell the judge 
What they think about it. It has not been for 
sO very long i period thut the fear of i packed 
jury has ceased in beng and: and in the last 
century a celebrated judge said it was one of the 
highest feats of constitutional government to get 
twelve honest men into a jury-box. It is thus 
established that a moderna juror is the very oppo- 
site of the old juryman; for the one entered 
upon a trial, in al! cases, with a knowledge of 
the facts of the case; the cther as a rule, knows 
nothing of them until they are disclosed in evi- 
dence. And this knowledge’ possessed by the 
old jurors was a matter of necessity. ‘Take the 
case, for example, of a small village nowadays, 
very body knows every body else's business ; 


accurately, 


and if the meu of the village tried the criminal 


themselves, ignorance of facts and freedom from 
prejudice would be alike impossible. 

Isut how far these ancient trials proceeded 
before all parties got tired of the affair, and 
threw the game up to rush off to settle the case 
lw trial by ordeal, or trial by wager of battle, it 
is, of course, impossible to determine. What 
their form of procedure was we do not know; 


; 


safely inter their origin as dated above ; and we 
see their gradual extension from the men of the 
tithings and hundred to those of the vicinctum, 
or vicinage—in fact, drawing the jurymen from 
a larger area. Their proceedings, indeed, seem 


to have been with the object of ** purging” the’ | 


man; that is, coming forward to swear to his 
character. ‘[heir criminal trial proceeded, ap- 
parently, something like a modern preliminary 
police inquiry—learning all they could of a man’s 
character from his neighbors. There was in the 
early fendal times a system of guarantee. ‘The 
tithing-man was to a certain extent answerable 
for the men of his tithing, and so on. A B 
guaranteed the good conduct of C D. People 
living together were answeral le for one another ; 
and when one was charged with a crime. the oth- 
ers came forward to swear to his character. 
The criminal had to purge himself of his guilt 
among the set he lived in. As to the evidence 
given at these trials, a complication arises from 
our ignorance of the value of that evidence. 
Every mans oath had a value, ditiering accord- 
ing to his status in society. In fact, they had a 
line, and all above it were white, and all below, 
black sheep. Thus the king's oath wa- above 
all question—he could not be wrong: the lord's 
was (to speak within the mark) at least forty 
times as trust-worthy as the vassal’s: the free- 
mans evidence was taken, and |elieved or not 
according to circugnstances; but the serf was 
such an indifferently honest raseal that he eo id 
not be believed at all, and so his evidence was 
not allowed to be taken. 


— 


ANTEDILUVIAN ANIMALS. 


Were it not for innumerable fossil remains. 
and even entire skeletons, of. extinct animils 
whoHy unlike those now in active existence, peo- 
ple in general would be quite slow to believe the 
statements of naturalists respecting former races 
of quadrupeds and mighty reptiles which roaim- 
ed over the marshy surface of the earth while 
it Ww: as passing throngh various geological changes, 
ty fit it for the reception of a higher order of 
occupants, 

A question in regard to the period when those 
extinct animals lived can not be determined in 
our present state of knowledge; but such is the 
indomitable perseverance of men of science, it 
is possible they may. yet pry further into chro- 
nology, and gratify our curiosity. Bones of the 
mastodon in an admirable state of presei vation, 
and teeth beantifully enameled weighing several 
pounds—to say nothing of tusks from eight to ten 
feet in le bige’ h- -have been dug up so often m the | 
Western “tates, and even in western sections of 
the State of New York, that to pretend they 
were not animal prodtictions. and once belonged 

» living, moving creatures, mousters ins size 
maaan with those familiar to us, would be 
simply ridiculous, 

Lizards from seventy to one hundred feet 
long dragged their huge careasses through the 
soft mud of ancient bogs, associated with the 
ichthvesaurus—another terrific reptile giant of 
the Old World—whose jaws, four feet in length, 
armed with teeth like strong spikes, preyed upon 
the no less formidable tyrant of the primitive 
lahes and stagnant waters, the plesiosaurus. 
‘This last anomaly in animal architecture had the 
body of an alligator, with a serpentine neck, made 
up of more bones than there are vertebre in the 
extraordinary neck of the giratte. They pad- 
dled swiftly in pursuit of game, or fled before a 
superior monster, with four flippers, which were 
constructed upon the general mechanical plan 
of the pectoral fins of a whale. There were 
several species of all those ferocious, flesh-eating 
pioneers, who fulfilled their mission, and then 
were suddenly destroyed, apparently all at once. 
[t presupposes a very dreadful and universal rev- 
olution, which should blot out of existence, and 
forever, unnumbered races, which had had pos- 
session of all the land and water for thousands 
upon thousands of years, for aught we know to 
the contrary, and thus opening the way for the 
advent of new and different organic forms, adapt- ; 
ed to the alterel condition of the surface of the | 
globe, and modifications of its surrounding at- 
mosphere. 

An examination of fossil bones, which were 
the frame-work for sustaining the muscles, di- 
gestive apparatus, and, in a word, the vital ma- 
chinery necessary for carrying on the functions 
of life, gt first view clearly demonstrated that 
the carpentry of their skeletons, the. power of 
the levers, and the character of the organs of 
sense were all ditterent from the modern type, 
yet no doubt admirably adapted for contending 
in a war of elements, in the midst of armies of 
toes, each formidable, and striving for the mas- 
tery. 

When did those monstrous animals range over 
the green prairies of the Western States? Did 
they roam from the Mississippi, across the Rocky 
Mountains, to beautiful regions of California ? 
It is believed that the vast mountain chains on 
the American continent were raised from the 
deep bed of a great ocean almost simultaneous- 
lv, and then the fossil animals were universally 
destroyed, 
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BISMARCK & FRENCH CUTAWAY SUITS; 


TOGETHER WITU 
THE BALANCE OF THEIR 
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OOSEY’S “STANDARD OPERAS for 

VOICE AND PIANU-FOKTE. Edited by Ar 
thur Sullivan. The complete series, nnabridged. 
Italian and English words. Priee One Dollar ex: 


| The Operas will be printed from new type on the n) 


paper, large Svo, in volumes containing 200 to 27" pares 
each. They will appear fortnightly, commeuciug in 
the following order: 
Nov. 1. DON JUAN (now ready). 

15. FIDELIO (now ready). 
. IL BARBIERE. 
5. LA SONNAMBULA. 
. MARTHA. 

“ 15. IL TROVATORE. 

Subscribers’ names received by all Music-sellers 1 
Bookseliers, or by the Publishers. BOOSEY & (| ie 
and W.A. POND & CO., 547 Broadway, \. 

mailed direct on reteipt of price and pOst- 


$5 Will Deo! 


SHARES SELLING RAPIDLY. 
Homes and Fortunes for some one, 
aud Premiums given at once. 

HOMESTEA DS—--FA RMS——VILLA SITES. 
395,000 in PRIZES = 

To he distributed among Shareholders. Address. 
particulars, Office GREAT PREMIUM LAND 5 ALE, 
Broadw: iy, N.Y. 


NOW IS THE TIME! 


Send 25 cents for specimen number of the TF AN e 
ATLANTIC. The handsomest, largest, aud best li. 
trated magazine published. 


L. Rs | HAMERSLEY & C0., Publishers, Phila. 


—The Pioneers of Amerie 
£3 for 7 1) Cts. a new and elegant engcras"' 
by feet in size—such as is usnally ‘sold i 
“ Star-Spangled Banner "isa large 

aper, fine type, illustrated, and filled tothe bu cog 

Stories, Poetry, Wit, Humor, and Fun. Itexpose’* 
Swindle and Humbug. For oxty 75 cents you © | 
ceive the paper a whole year, and engraving T° ze 
sent on roller, prepaid. Try it now—J: SOW. Ad- 
numbers can be had. Specimens 6 cts. Send 
dress STAR-SPANGLED BANNER, Hinsdale, 


Soldiers sending a Stamped Envelope with thelt 
full address to Box 3696, New York City, will re 
in return valuable inform: ition. 


First PREMIUM awarded by Amer. Inst. 1°: 

Microsoorrs, Illustrated price-list Catia 

Macic Lanterns. logues free to any ad 
H. Mc ALLISTER, Optician, 49 Nassat 


W ONDERS OF THE AGE.—Keal Working Stem 


Engine. only ¢1 50, and the Magic Photu 
re | 


2 cents a pacttage. Sent every where, postas 
| Send to W C. WEMYSS, 3 Astor Place, 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


FEBRUARY 4, 1871.] 


BRIGGS & BRO.’S 


illustrated Descriptive Catalogue 
OF FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS, 


AND SUMMER FLOWERING BULBS, 
FOR 1871, 


Iz now ready for mailing. It is printed on elegant 
tinted paper, and with nearly 


rIVE HUNDRED ORIGINAL ENGRAVINGS, 


nd two finely executed CoLorep PLATES —specimens 
“we ail of which were grown by ourselves the past sea- 
from our own Stock of Seeds. All the Drawings 
Enyravings were executed by Artists of 
wed taste and ability, who have made the subject of 
and Vegetable representations eial branch 
business for the /ast eighteen years. In the 
hit execution, and extent of the Envravings it is 
‘and eminently superior to any other Catalogue 
juide”™ extant. 

consists of more than One Hundred 
} e: and will be sent Free to all who ordered Seeds 
foe b¥ mail the last season. To others for Fifteen 

J 


yee 


ts per COPY, which is not the ralue of the Cororrep 
We assure our friends that the inducements 
fer to purchasers of Seeds, as to quality and extent 
Stock, discounts and premiums, are unaurpassed, 
Please send orders for Catalogues without delay. 


OUR COLORED CHROMO FOR 1871 


ic pow ready to send out. The Chromo represeuts 
Forty-two Varieties of the moat showy and popular 
Flowers, of natural size and color. It is designed to 
Brar Pirate or Frowers ever issued. Size 
sifehes. The retail value is at least Two Dol- 
we shall, however, furnish it to customers at 75 
t= per copy, and offer it as a Premium upon orders 
6, Seeds, See Catalogue. Address 


RRIGGS BROTHER, Rochester, N.Y. 


SEWING MACHINES! 


$25 cheaper than 
any other! 

For Simplicity, Durabili- 
ty and Beauty they stand 
wnrivalled For STiTcH- 
InG, HEMMiInG, TUCKING, 
FELLIXG, Quilting, Corp- 
ING, BINDING, BRATDING, 
GATHERING, Gathering & 
sewing on gathers, they 
are unerce/led ! 

For particulars address 


aun Wikon Sowing Machine Co., 
CLEVELAND, O, or 
Te 
“A TALE OF SIN.” 
Send 85 cents for a copy of this pew and entertain- 
uy story of English life. 


L. R. HAMERSLEY & C0., Publishers, Phila. 


DIABETIC FLOUR. 


Prepared Flour of Bran for making 
Riscuit tor the Diabetic and Dyspeptic. 
JOHN W. SHEDDEN, Pharmacist, 363 
Bowery, Cor, 4th Street, New ‘ork, 


STEEL PENS. 


American Branch of House, 
91 JOHN ST., New York, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


LENRY OWEN, Sole Agent. 


be 


int =a * 


“It would be a good thing if at least one copy of this 
bwk was in every household of the United States,” 


THE BAZAR BOOK 


DECORUM. 


-—= 


THE BAZAR BOOK OF DECORUM. The 

(ure of the Person, Manners, Etiquette, and 
16mo, Toned Paper, Cloth, 
Beveled Kdges, 00. 


Ceremonials, 


A -cries of sensible, well-written, and pleasant es- 
i the care of the person, manners, etiquette, and 
The title Bazar Book is taken from the 
‘sume of the essays which make up this vol- 
“e oppeared originally in the columns of Jarper’s Ba- 
2 This in itself is a sufficient recommendation— 
Huper's Bazar being probably the only journal of 
‘on in the world which has good sense and enlight- 
“t teason for its guides. The “‘ Bazar Book of De- 
in deserves every commendation. —Jndependent. 
_ Avery graceful and judicious compendium of the 
HiWs of etiquette, taking its name from the Bazar 
“eekly, Which has become an established authority 
h the ladies of America upon all matters of taste 
‘ennement.—\. Evening Pusat. 
is, Without question, the very best and most thor- 
-| Work on the subject which has ever been pre- 
‘ed to the public.—Brooklim Daily Times. 
_ I would be a good thing if at least one copy of this 
* Were In every household of the United States, in 
"r that all—espectally the youth of both sexes— 
‘ read, mark, learn, and inw ardiy digest its wise 
‘on, pleasantly conveyed in a scholarly man- 
h exchewa pedantry.—Philadelphia Presa, 
‘uds in sensible suggestions for keeping one’s 
| 10 proper order, ami for doing fitly and to one’s 
~v'sfaction the thousand social duties that make 
part of social and domestic life.—Corre- 
Cineinnata Chronicle. 
yood and s0uD@ Common-sense, and its eng- 
Will prove fn many a social quanda- 
lortland Transcript. 


By HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 
iF” Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to anu part of the 
United States, on receipt uf $1 00, 


LEA & PERRINS’ 


WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE 
PRONOUNCED Extractofa letter from 
BY @ Medical Gentleman 
at Madras tw his 


CONNOISSEURS 


TO BE THE ONLY 


Brother at Worcester, 
May, 1851: 


“Tell Lea & Perrins 

GOOD Sauce, that their Sauce is 

and applicable to ~ highly esteemed in 

India, and, in my 

OF “a wholesome Sauce 
DISIL. that is made.” 


At the Breakfast, Luncheon, Dinner, and Supper 
Table, it imparts the most exquisite relish and zest to 
Soups, Fish, Hot or Cold Joints, Fowl, Game, &c. 

The universal demand and excellence has led to 
imitations of LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE, 

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, 
1 Union Square and 30 South William Street, 


Special Agents for the United States. 


GROUPS OF STATUARY 
By JOHN ROGERS, 
Comprising over Twenty different Designs, from 

$10 to $25 each. 

These will be delivered at any railroad station in 
the United States, free of expense, on receipt of the 
price. Send for Illustrated Catalogue and Price-List 
to JOHN ROGERS, 212 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


TO THE WORKING CLASS.—We are now prepared to fur- 
nish all classes with constant employment at home, the whole of 
the time or for the spare moments. Business new, lightand 
profitable. Persons of either sex easily carn from fe. to 85 per 
evening, and a proportional sum by devoting their whole time 
to the business. ys and girls earn nearly es much es men. 
That all who see this notice may send their address, and test the 
business, we make this unparalleled offer: To such es are not 
well satisfied, we willsend $1 to pay for the trouble of writing. 
Full particulars, a valdable sample, which willdu to commence 
work on, and acopy of The People's Literary Companion— 
one of the largest and best family newspapers published—o!l 
sentfree by mail. Reader, if you want permonent, profitable 
work, address E. C. ALLEN & CO., Augusta, Maine. 


HE ONLY FAMILY KNITTER 
MADE THAT FILLS THE BILL. 

Send for circulars and samples to LAMB KNITTING 

MACHINE MANUFACTURING CO., 

Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars contnininy 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c:, mailed free on application. Speci- 
men-books of types, cuts, borders, &c., &c.. 10 cents. 
ADAMS PRESS CU., 58 Murray Street, New York. 


OYS! BOYS!! BOYS!!! Game, Fun, Money. 

You can successfully hunt, trap, and catch all game, 
from mink to bear, by following the directions given 
in the “ Hunter's Guipe anp Traprrr’s Companion.” 
It is the only reliable work; a valuable book; new 
edition just out; 40,000 sold last year; prepaid free for 
only 25 cents, 6 for $1. Order at once from 

HUNTER & CO., Publishers, Hinsdale, N. H. 


A GREAT OFFER!! 


HORACE WATERS, 481 Broadway, N. Y., will 
dispose of ONE HUNDRED PIANOS, MELODEONS, 
and ORGANS, of six firat-class makers, at Fafreme- 
Ll, Low Prices, for Cash, during this month, or will 
take from $4 to $20 monthly until paid. 


MEDALLION SEWING MACHINE. 


TD. WILSON & CO., 327 Pear! St.. N. Y., fur- 
» nish Printing Ink for Harper's Weekly and Bazar. 


SHAKESPEARE’S 


COMEDY OF THE 


By WILLIAM J. ROLFE, A.M., 


Formerly Head Master of the High School, Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 


\ 


For Schools and Private Reading, 
ILLUSTRATED. 
‘16mo, Flexible Cloth, $1 00. 


‘Mr. Rolie’s object is stated tc be ‘to edit this En- 
glish classic for school and home reading in essen- 
tially the same way ae Greek and Latin classics are 
edited for educational purposes.” The notes are brief, 
but clear and to the point, and will be nscfil to the 
ordinary reader as well as to ‘he student. The vol- 
ume is prefaced by a brief biographical sketch of 
Shakespeare, which contains several illustrations, and 
by several critiques on this piay or on leading charac- 
ters in it. The work will prove not only useful as a 
echool-book, but, if we are not very much mistaken, a 
favorite as well in the parlor.” 


Puutrsurp py HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors. 


Ce Harrer & Brorners will send the above work 
by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of $1 00. 


Cut Paper Patterns 


OF SUITS IN 
HARPER’S BAZAR. 


Arrangements have been made to furnish CUT 
PAPER PATTERNS of the beantiful Paris Costumes 
which it is intended shall appear frequently in Har- 
per’s Bazar. These Patterns are Graven to Fir any 
Fiacreg, from 30 to 46 inches Bust Measure, and are 
fitted with the greatest accuracy, THK NAMES AND DIKKO- 
TIONS FOR PUTTING TOGETHER BEING PRINTED ON EACH 
BEPARATE PIKOK OF THE PATTERN, 80 as to be adjusted 
by the most inexperienced, 


The following patterns are now ready: 


“ol. 
WATTEAU-CASAQUE WALKING SUIT ...No. 22 
TRAINED CARRIAGE SUIT: .............- O4 
POMPADOUR- BASQUE WALKING SUIT... “ 26 
SHORT-BASQUE WALKING SUIT.....:.... 
POINTED-WAIST WALKING STIT........ “ 39 
PEASANT-BASQUE WALKING SUIT...... “ 34 
TRAINED EVENING DRWSS................ “ 38 
TRAINED STREET SUM. “ 40 
BLOUSE-WAIST WALKING SUIT.......... “ 49 
POLONAISE WALKING | 
HIGH-WAIST TRAINED SUIT.............- “ 46 
VEST-CASAQUE WALKING SUIT......... “ 4s 
DOUBLE-BREASTED SACQUE WALKING 

HALF-FITTING CLOAK WALKING SUIT... “ 50 

Vol. IV. 

WORTH-BASQUE HQISE DRESS........... “ 4 


The Publishers will send either Pattern by mail, 
prepaid, on receipt of TWENTY-FIVE CENTS and 
BUST MEASURE. The same Patterns cost sixty cents 
in gold in Paria. The whole set of Nine Sizes-will be 
sent for $2 00. No patterns separated or exchanged. 

In ordering, please specify the Namber of paper con- 
taining Suit and send Bust Measure. Dealers supplied 
at the usual discount, 

HAKPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING. 


Cheapest and Best Portable Presses. 
MEN AND BOYS MAKING MONEY. 


Price of Presses, $8, $12, $16; Offices, $15, $20, £30, 
Send for a eircular to LOWE PRESS CO., 
15 Spriug Lane, Boston, Mass. 


"AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 
G.G. EVANS & CO., 
GREAT ORIGINAL AND ONLY RELIABLE 
GIFT BOOK ENTERPRISE!!! 
17th Year of its Establishment! 

806 CHESTNUT 56 N. FiGHTH Sr, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
BRILLIANT ATTRACTIONS FOR 1871! 
New Books! New Gifts! New Attractions ! 


Weill send you any book published in the United 
Stites, with a Gift, on receipt of the Publisher's price. 
Order any book you may desire, and it will be 
tromptly forwarded, with a Ui/ft. 


Our complete Classified Catalogue 
SEND FOR IT!!! SEND FOR IT !!1 


J 


Sor 1871 just issued. 


Barer every where, 
os Sid 10 $250 per month, male and fe- 
= male, to introduce the GENUINE IMPROVED 
COMMON-SENSE FAMILY SEWING MA- 
Ss CHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, 
eet quilt, cord, bind, braid, and embroider in & Most 
~ superior manner. Price only $15. Fully licensed 
and warranted for five years. We will pay $1000 
for any machine that will sew a stronger, more 
beautiful, or more elastic seam than ours, It 
makes the ** Elastic Lock Stitch.” Every second 
stitch can be cut, and still the cloth can not be 
™ pulled apart without tearing it. We pay Agents 
E= from $75 to $260 per month and expenses, or a 
oS commission from which twice that amount can be 
—» inide. Address SECOMB & CO., Boston, Mass. ; 
== Pittshurgh, Pa.; St. Louis, Mo.; or Chicago, Ill. 


4 AGENTS WANTED for the 


Life of General Lee, 


By JOHN ESTEN COOKE. 
One: Vol., Svo. Price 85 OO. 
D. APPLETON & CO., New York. 


WANTED, 
AGENTS TO SELL BOOKS BY SUBSCRIPTION, 


The subscriber is introducing to the public, throngh 
his Avents, some of the most valuable books, and 
therefore the most desirable, that have ever been pub- 
lished. The fleld being large and the demand great, 
more Agents having the qualifications of inte:iigence, 
euergy, and perseverance are requited. Agents pos- 
sessing such qualities can realize very liberal salaries 
from the percentage the subscriber is paying. Per- 
sons desiring to engage in this business may address 


AVERY BILL, Care Harper & Brothers, 
331 Pearl St., New York. 


— 


$150 a Month! Employment! Extra Inducements! | 
A premium UORSE and WAGON for Agents. We | 


desire to employ agents for a term of seven years, to 
sell the Buckeye $20 00 Shuttle Sewing Machines. It 
makes a atitch alike on both sides, and is the best low- 
sriced licensed machine in the world. W. A. HEN- 
ERSON & CO., Cleveland, Ohio, or St. Louis, Mo. 


MONEY 


Easily made with our Stencil «and 
Kev-Check Outfit. Circulars Free. 

Srarrorp Co., 
66 Fulton St., New York. 


TQ 
THE BEST PENS 
Ever yet made. Only $1 50 a 
“ape Two dozen samples sent 

y mail, postpaid, on receipt of 
Address the Wasurve- 
TON MepaLion Pen N. Y. 


HARPER'S. PERIODICALS 


FOR 1871. 


The vreat design of Has por’s is to give correct 
formation and tuthe great masses 
vi the people. There is no monthly Magazine an in- 
tellivent reading family can less afford to be without 
Many Magazines are accumulated. Harper's ix edited. 
There is not a Maguzine that is winted which shows 
more intelligent pains onpended on its articles and 
mechanical execution. There is not a cheaper Mug- 
azine published. There is not, confessediy, a. more 
popular Magazine in the world.—New England Hume 
stead. 

At once the most popular and, in its scheme, the 
most original of our Magazines. ** * All the periodt- 
cals which the Harpers publish are almost ideally 
well edited.— Nation. 


Harper's WEEKEY. 


The best publication of its class in America, and so 
far ahead of all other weekly journals as not to per- 
mit of any yp 0 between it und any of their 
number. Its columns contain the tines: collections 
of reading-matter that are printed, * * * Its ilustra- 
tious are hamerens und beautiful, being furnished by 
the chief artists of the countrv.—Boston Traveler. 

Harper's Weekly ix the best and most interesting fl- 
Instrated newspaper. Nor does its valne depend on 
its jllustrations alone. Its reiding-matter is of a high 
order of literary merit—varied, iostructive, entertain- 


| ing, and unexceptionable.—JV. Y. Sun, 


~ 


K 


Free from all political and sectarian discussion, de- 
voted to fa-hion, pleasure, and instruction, it is just 
the agreeable, companionable, and interesting dv 
mestic paper which every mother and wife and sweet- 
heart will require every son, husband, and lover to 
bring home with him every Saturday evening. —Piil- 
adelphia Lederer. 

Ry all means bur Harper's Pazar. Not for vonr- 
self, but for your wife or daughter or sister or sweet- 
heart. There never was any paper published that so 
delighted the heart of woman. Never mind if it does 
cost you a new bonnet: it will save you ten times the 
price in the household economy it teaches.—Provi- 
dence Journal. 


TERMS FOR 1871. 


Hanery’s Macazinr, One Year. 00 
Hanven’s Werxry, One Year...... 4 00 
Hanrer’s Bazar, One Year...... 4 00 


Harven's Magazine, Weekry, and Harpen’s 
Bazan, to*one address, for one year, $10 00; or av 
two for $7 00, . 


An Extra Copy of cither the oF 
Bazan will be xupplied gratis for every Club of Frvx 
Suuseninens at $4 00 each, in one remittance; or, Siz 
Couptes Sor F20 extra copl. 


The Postave within the United States fs for the 
Magazine 24 cents for the WeeKxry or Bazas 
20 cents a vear, payable vearly, semi-yeurly, or quar- 
terly, at the oflice where received. Subscriptions from 
the Dominion of Cannda must be accompanied with 
24 cents additional for the Magazine, or 20 cents for 
the Weekey or Bazar, to prepay the U.S. postage. 

The Voiumes of the Magazine commence witb the 
Numbers for Jone and December of each year. Sub- 
scriptions may commence with any Number. When 
neo time is specified, it will be nnderstood that the 
subscriber wishes to begin with the tirst Number of 
the current Volume, and back Numbers will*6e sent 
accordingly. 

The Volnmes of the Wer«ry and Bazar commence 
with the vear. When no timeis specitiedy it will be 
understood that the subscriber wishes to commence 
with the Number next after the receipt ef his order. 

When the subscriber’s address is to be chanyed, 
beth the old and new one muet be given. It is pot 
necessary to give notice of discontinuance. 

In remitting by mnuil, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
pavabie to the order of Haxren & Brornens is prefer- 
able to Bank Notes. since, shouid the Order or Draft 
be lost or stolen, it enn be reuewed without loss to 
the seuder. 


Teens ror Apvrriisinc Peeiopicars. 
Harper's Mavazine.— Whole Page, $500; Muif Page, 
$250: Quarter Pave, $150—each insertion, 
Harper's Weekly.— Inside Pages, $1 50 per Line; 
Outside Paye, $2 v@ per Line—each insertion. 
Harper's Bazar.+21) per L.ve; Cuts and Display, 
$125 per Live—each inseruion, 


Addrese HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


WANTED AGENT to sell the Universal 
Sewing Machine, size 
12 in. long by S in height,of great capacity and dura- 
bility; works on a new principle. Price, complete, 
$1500; sent C.O.D.. Address Universal 8S, 
Co., 55 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass, 


$5 TO SIG PER DAY. 
BOYS and GIRLS 
who cngace in our new business make from $$ 
$10 day in their own localitics. Pull particu- 
lars and insiructions sent free by mail. These in 
need of permancnt, profitable work, should address 
atonce. Strxson & Co., Portiand, Maine. 


$7) PER WEEK easily made by Agents. 
Address Sauer Man’r’s Co., Cromwell, Conn. 
$95 a Month. with Stencil and Key-Check . 
Dies. to secure Circular and 


Samples, free. Address 8S. M. Spencer, Brattleboro, Vt. 


--— 
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WOODWARD'S COUNTRY HO MES. 


Al 


Proressionat Wuitewasner. ‘*Wint any Whitewashing done, Boss ? 
(From within.) ** No, no ; we have ried Whitewash, and it don't Cover the Stains.” 


AILROAD BOND 


WHETHER YOU WISH TO BUY OR SELL, WRITE TO 


CHARLES W. HASSLER, 24 Broad St., New York. 


To Printers, Binders, and Publist ers, 


The enbecribers manufacture ROTARY PRIN ‘ING 
PRESSES, with from twv to ten impression cy)i jders. 
Also, PERFECTING PRESSES of various 4d scrip- 
tions, with two or more impression cylinders, to be 
uted with type or stereotype, and with one to si | feed- 
ers, or with rolls of paper. SINGLE AND DO JBLE 
CYLINDER PRESSES. BED AND PLATEN °0W- 


ER PRESS, for book work. NEW STOP CYLI IDER - 


PRESS, with table distribution, and from four to ten 
form rollers, for the finest illustrated newspaype *s and 
the best book and wood-cut work. SMALI JOB, 
RAILROAD TICKET, AND CO JPON 
PRELSES. SINGLE LARGE HAND CYLINDER 
PRESS AND SINGLE HAND CYLINDER 2AIL- 
WAY PRESS, FOR NEWSPAPERS of moder te cir- 
culation, printing by hand power eight hundi :d im- 
pressiuns per hour. Also, furnish every arti ‘le re- 
quired ip printing offices (including type). PATENT 
LITHOGRAPHIC POWER PRESSES. HYD! AUL- 
IC AND SCREW PRESSES. BOOKBIN )BBRS’ 
MACHINERY; also, MACHINERY FOR 3LEC- 
TROTYPERS AND STEREOTYPERS. JAST- 
STEEL SAWS, WITH IMPROVED INSERTED 
TEETH. The above are¢ all manufactured onc ir own 
premises, under our personal supervision, of tie best 
material and workmanship. Tllustrated cat logues 
ent on application. R. HOE & CO. 
Office and Warerooms, 29 and 31 Gould St., N. Y. 


Manufactories on Grand, Broome, Sheriff, and tolum- 
bia Streets, N. Y. 


BLEE S’ 
Noiseless, 
Livk-Mot in, 
Loc! -Stitch 
SEWING MA 
_ Challenges the world 
perfection o work, 
Streneth and be inty of 
stitch, durabi} ty of 
construction, ra- 
= pidity of motia }. 
Call and eyamine; 
mand, for avenc es and 
gcirenlars, apply at 
623 BROAT WAY, 
New Yor 


HARD-WoopD 


BOMRDS AND YENEIRS. 


Especial attention is called to our 


HUNSARIAN ASH, FRENCH BLACK: WAL- 


NUT, AMBONIE, THUYA, AND TULIP 1/000, 


Just to hand and unusually choice. 
Also on hand our usnal complete assortm nt of 
PLANKS, BOARDS, ANI) VENEERS 
GEO. W. READ & C)., 
Nos. 168, 170, and 172 Centre St.. Ne y York. 
Factory, Nos. 291 Moproe St., and 398 Madi on St. 
Send for Catalogue and Price-List. 


150 Designs and Pl ns. 
ystpaid. 
GEO. E. WOODWAID, 
«Publisher, 191 Broadwat 4 N.Y. 

New-Priced Cataioane of books 
on Architecture, Agrieult re,and 

Field Sports, matled., ree. 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


Organs & Melodeons. 


The Oldest, Largest, and Most Perfect Mauufactory 
in the United States. | 


46,000 


Now in Use. 
No other Musical Instrnment ever obtained the 
same popularity. 
ez Send for Price-Lists. 


Address BUFFALO, N.Y., 
Or CHICAGO, ILL. 


SWISS CARVINGS, 
WOODEN 


Wedding Presents, 


2. PH. JESELSON, 
545 BROADWAY, New York. 


NOTICE TO GROCERS. 


An unprincipled firm have recently been copying our 
advertixements entire, with the single exception of 
substituting their name in place of ours, The impo- 
sition, althongh well calculated to deceive your cus- 
tomers, can be easily avoided by a little care on your 


hs 


part to see that Doo.gzy’s Yrast Pownen is the one - 


they are searching fur. While the action of the party 
only adds further testimony to the popularity of our 
Yeast Powder, we deem this caution necessary, not 
only for your protection, but that of the customer. 
Doo.ry & Brotuxa, 69 New Street, New York. 


WATCHES sabe ny 


NEW YPRE WATER FP. 
ane THE BEST § CHEAPEST. 
Factory, Springfield, Mass. 


Ask To Sez 
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BISHOP & REIN, 
JEWELERS, 
Under the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
NEW YORK. 


Captain Carleton’s Great Indian Story, 


OLD CALIFORNIA JOE, © 


THE GREAT AMERICAN SHARPSHOOTER, 


Now ready in No. 171 of Tur Finestpe Companion. 
This is unduubtedly the greatest Indian story that 
has ever been written. The subject of it, Califurnia 
Joe, is known all over the country as the greatest liv- 
ing scout, the crack shot of the celebrated Berdan 
Sharpshooters, and once the buon companion of Kit 
Carson. He performed more wonderful feats of valor 
among the Indiaus thau any other living man. Be 
sure aud read the opening chapters. Tue Finesive 
Companion is for sale by all Newsdealers. The Sub- 
scription price is, One copy, one year, Three Dollars ; 
Four copies, Ten Dollars; Nine copies, Twenty Dollars. 


GEORGE MUNRBO, Publisher, 
84 Beekman St., New York. 


THE NEW EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINES 


Prove a perfect success! The Com- 
pany stands poogense to meet all de- 
mands on most desirable terms. Ap- 
ply for Circnlars, Te, &c., to 
EMPIRE S&S. M. CO., 
294 Bowery, N. Y. 


BEAL & HOOPER, 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


CELEBRATED NONPAREIL 
BLACK - WALNUT 


CHAMBER SETS, 
FIRST-CLASS FURNITURE 


of every description. aaa 
SALESROOMS AND OFFICE, 
Haymarket Square, Boston, Mass. 


Illustrated Catalogues sent*to purchasers by mail 
when desired. y 


(THEANecT A q THEA-NECTAR 


2): IS A PURE 

=<, 
WITH THE 
Green-'Tea Flavor. 
4 WARRANTED 


the celebrated HOME S81 
MACHINE. 


SON, CLARK, . 
burgh, Pa.; Chicago, Ill.; or St. Louis, Mo. 


POLLAK & SON, 


Mannfacturers of 


Ambers, Repairing and Boiling. 
Retail Store. 27 

middle of the block. 
Send fur Circular. 


CHINE CO, BOSTON, Mass., or ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


imen copy free. Address 8S. 8. woop, Newburgh, 


GETTING UP CLUBS. 
Great Saving to Consumers. 

Parties inquire how to get up clubs. Our answer is, 

send for Price-List, and a Clnb form will accompany 


it, with full directions, making a large saving to con- 
eumers and remunerative to Club organizers, 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


Publish this Day: 


THE CRYPTOGRAM. 


By JAMES DE MILLE, 


“THE DODGE CLUB,” “CORD AND CREESE,” “THE AMERICAN BARON,” &c. 


With Illustrations. 


8vo, Paper, $1 50; Cloth, $2 oo. 


ce Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States, om receigt of the price 


Has the tnder-feed, makes the 
‘+ lock stitch” (alike on both sides), and is fully 
| lacensed. The best and cheapest family Sew- 
ing Machine in the market. Address JOHN- 
& CU., Boston, Mass.; Pitts- 


($2 per day). to 


Genuine MEERSCHAUM GOODS. 
John St., 


NES WANTED (#225 A MONTR) by 
MERICAN KNITTING MA- 


wy HOUSEHOLD MAGAZINE 
W () () contains in every number one com- 
plete prize story worth $19. Forty 


pages of other Matter. Yearly, $1. Sold by News- 
dealers at 19 ets. percopy. Splendid Premiums, Spec- 


Valuable New Books, 


PUMLISUED BY 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


sw Sent by Mail, postage prepaid, to an . 
United States, on receipt of the holy of the 

BARNES’S NOTES ON THE GOSPEL 
tory and Practical. Designed for 
Teachers and Bible-Clarses, By Ban... 
Author of “Notes on the Psalms,” *Lectnie. 
tion, au ged. 2 vols. 
$1 50 per vol. we ¥ 12mo, Cloth, 


FAIR FRANCE: Impressions of a Tra ’ 
Author of “John Halifax, 
Lady,” “Olive,” &c. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50, 


LIGHT AT EVENING TIME: a Book of Sy port 
and Comfort for the Aged. Edited by Jouy on: 
ror» Hoiwe, D.D. Printed from large type un toned 
paper, 4to, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $2 50, 


BEECHER'S MORNING AND EVENING EXER. 
CISES. Morning and Evening Devotional Exer. 
cises: selected from the Published and Utipublished 
Writings of the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. Edited 
by Lyman Annort, Author of “Jesus of Nazareth.” 
Testament Shadows,” &c. Crown Svo, Cloth, 


SHA KESPEARE'S COMEDY OP THE MERCI/4 \ 7 
OF VENICE Edited, with Notes, by W.J. Ko); 
Head Master of the Tigh School, 

Mess. pgravings. 16mv, Fiexil)e 
Cloth, $1 00. 


ADVENTURES OF A YOUNG NATURALIST. By 
Lroien Brant. Edited and adapted by Panire 
With 117 IMwuetrations, 12mo, Cloth 
$175. (New Edition Nearly Ready.) 


ABBOTT'S LOUIS XIV. History of Louis Xtv. 
By Joun 8S. C. Annort, Author of “The History of 
Nepoleon Bonaparte,” “The French Revolution,” 
&c. With Illustrations. 16mo, Cloth, $120. (Uni- 
Jorm “ith Abbotts’ IUustrated Histories.) 


COMFOR?"°S GERMAN READER: to succeed the 
German Course. y Groner F. Comront, A.M., 
Professor of Modern Languages and Afsthetics in 
Alleghany College, Meudville, Pa., and Author of 
“A German Course.” 12mo, Half Leather, $2 (0. 


AN INDEX to HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAG- 
AZINE, Alphabetical, Analytical, Topical.*Volumes 
I. to XL.: from June, 1850, to May, 1870. Svo, 
Cloth, $3 00. 


PUSS-CAT MEW, and other New Fairy Stories for 
my Children. y E. - Huegssen, 
M.P. Illustrated. 12mo, Cloth, $1 25. 


DU CHAILLU'S APINGI KINGDOM. My Apingi 
Kingdom: with Lifein the Great Sabara, and Sketch. 
es of the Chase of the Ostrich, Hyena, &. By Pari 
Dv With numerous Illustrations. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 75. is 


DU CHAILLU'’S BOOKS OF ADVENTURE FOR 
BOYS: Tur Country. — Lire. — 
Lost in THE JoNGt.£.—My Avinet Kinevom. 4 rols., 
uniformly bound, in box, $7 00. 


THE UNITED STATES INTERNAL REVENUE 
AND TARIFF LAW (passed duly 13, 1879), togeth- 
er with the Act imposing Taxes on Distilled Spirits 
and ‘Tobacco, and for other purposes (approved duly 
20, 1868), and ench other Acts or Parts of Acts re- 
lating to Internal Revenue as are now in effect; 
with Tables of Taxes, a copious Analytical Index, 
and full Sectional Notes. Compiled by Horace E. 
Dresser. Svo, Paper, 50 cents; Cloth, $1 v0. 


ROBERTSON'S LIFE, LET7ERS, &c. Life, Letters, 
Lectures on Corinthians, and Addresses of Fred- 
erick W. Robertson, M.A., Incumbent of Trinity 
Chapel, Brighton, 1847-1553. With Portrait on 
Steel. Complete in One Volume. 840 pages, larze 
12mo, Cloth, $1 50; Half Calf, $8 25. 


ROBERTSON'S 'SBRMOXS. Sermons preached at 
Brighton by the late Rev. Frederick W. Robert- 
son, the Incumbent of Trinity Chapel. New Eli 
With on Steel. Complete in One 
folume. 638 pages, large 12mo, Cloth, $1 50; Half 
Calf, $3 25. 


SKETCHES OF CREATION: a Popular View of 
some of the Grand Conclusions-of the Sciences in 
reference to the History of Matter and of Life: to- 
gether with a Statement of the Intimations of S:/- 
ence respecting the Primordial Condition and the 
Ultimiate Destiny of the Earth and the Solar Sys- 
tem. By Auexanper Winouent, LL.D., Professor of 
Geology, Zoology, and Botany in the University of 
Michigan, Author of “‘ A Geological Chart,” and Di- 
rector of the State Geological Survey. With Illus- 
trations. 12mo, Cloth, $2 00. 


ON THE TRAIL OF THE WAR. By Avrxannre 
Innes SuHaxp, Occasional Correspondent of “The 
Times.” With Illustrations. Paper, 

cen 


Fresh Novels, 


TUBLISUED BY 


» HARPER & BROTIIERS, New York. 


THE CRYPTOGRAM. By Jamuxs De Mitutr, Author 
of “The Dodge Club,” “Cord and Creese," ‘The 
American Barov,” Illustrated. 8vo, Paper, 
$1 50; Cloth, $2 00. 


A SIREN. By T. Author of 
* Lindisfarn Chase," &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

THE WARDEN and BARCHESTER TOWERS. In 
Ove Volume. By Anrtitony Trovvorr, Author of 
“he Vicar of Builhampton,” “ Phineas Fiun,” “ 
Knew He was Right,” &c., &e. Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


FROM THISTLES—GRAPES? By Mrs. 
Author of “The Curate’s Discipline,” &c. Sv, Ps 
per, 50 cents. 


LY DUTY BOUND. By the Author of “ Mark Wat 
rev,” &c. Illustrated. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


WHICH IS THE HEROINE? By Nixa Cote. %'% 
Paper, 50 cents. “7 


THE VIVIAN ROMANCE. By Mortimer Cott’ 
Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


ESTELLE RUSSELL. By the Author of “The Pri- 
vate Life of Galileo.” Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


THE HEIR EXPECTANT. By the Author of * Ray- 
mond’s Heroine,” “ Kathleen," &c. 8v0, Paper, 
cents. 


& Brornens will send either of 
works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the Un 
States, on receipt of the price. 
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WINTER SPORTS. rabbit, half starved, has jisé emerged from the The ‘‘ Duck-Shooting” is a bit from real life. 

e thicket, and come upon the tempting. but per- | The river is frozen over, with the exception of 

Ye two illustrations which adorn this page are / fidious bait of a skillfully set trap. He appears to | 2. few open, spaces, or air-holes, in which sports- 

Very appropriate to the winter season, one being a | be somewhat suspicious, and is evidently consider- | men are accustomed to place decoy-ducks. From 

seow and the ss an ice scene, In the first a} ing whether it would be prudepit to make the trial. _ some skeltered spot near by the gunner watches 
f 


) 
Mit} 


—== = 


| 
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—— 


for a momentary chance for a shot. ‘The ducks 
scarcely ever alight or even touch the water, for 
the instant they see the deception they wheel 
away. This is the sportsmans opportunity, 
when the wings are expanded and ghe sides 


DUCK-SHOOTING IN WINTER.—[{Draws sr Turo. R. Davis, rrom by Liorp 


Mir 


FLiN, JUN. 
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turned toward him, and this is the mor ent de- 


‘Thou hast shattered the joints of our harness 


_ tation for the 
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pictéd in the sketch. It i. almost usele: $ to fire 
when the birds are flying directly toward, you, as 
the shot is very apt to glance from th strong 
feathers that protect the breast. 


A HEBREW LAMENT AFIER 


DEFEAT. 

Tuoc hast thrust us away to a corne 
As refuse beneath. 

Thou hast givea our cheek to the sco ner, 
And broken our teeth. 


Thou bast hired us to death withont rages, 
Because of our sins. 
Thou hast fastened our feet into cage , 
And trapped thein in gins. 


And loosened our greaves. 
Thou hast made us light dross in the furnace, 
Gray blight in the leaves. 
Thou hast altered our marvelous plac s 
To pasture for cranes. 
Thou hast broken the flesh of our fac 's 
With leprosy stains. . 
Chou hast wrought us reproof with thin > arrow, 
Dismay with thy spear. : 
Thou hast probed all our bones to the narrow, 
And slain us with fear. 


The rebuke of thy wasting 1s grievous 
As death on our tribe. 

Our glory and excellence leave us; 
Fools mutter and gibe. 


The beam of our sun's way is broken 
(ur moon bows her head. 

In the core of our sunset thy token 
Is darkness for red. 


To-the field we ran under thy mantle 
Arrayed in thy name. | 
Behold us a fragment, a cantle, 
A city of shame. 


Thev are slain, who arose in thy shel er; 
They lie gray in sleep. 
in the plash -of the vine-hills they we ter 

Like plague-eaten sheep. 


They are snared in theirtrust. ‘They ar weaker 
‘Than sleep, who were strong. 

Will they sit with the lute-string and | paker 
At. feasting or song ? 


Will thev rise and reach lips to their spouses, | 
And govern their hinds ? 

Will they rule with delight in their ly puses ? 
Weak are they as winds. 


\\ ill they whine to the snow that she spe "e them, 
Or harbor in rain ? , 

‘an they tell thee the mother that bar; them, 
Or pleasure from pain? 


All these havg inherited si'ence, 
Past labor, past light. 

Thou hast sold them away to the isle nds, 
Whose ocean is night. 


(jut of mind in the desolate porches ‘ 
And precinct of shade, 

They, desiring in dimness no torches, 
Forget they were made. 


Shail they smite with the sword, or be smitten, 
Bring spoil or be spoiled ? 

They are past as a dream; who has written 
In books how thev to,led ¢ 


They were sleek in all ful’vess of tre sure, 
Sweet wine and soft bread; 

They shone, till a tvrannous measure 
Was dealt to them dead 


Wilt thou speak? We are melted with trouble ; 
They sleep, we remain ; 

Wilt thou save, and restore to us dot ble 
The blood of our slain? 


Bring again thine own flock to their feedii: 
In sweet pasture wavs. 

In thine hand there is fullness exceei.ing 
All fatness of davs. 


Thou hast broken thy vineyard i. an rer, 
And wasted its shoots: 

Thou hast said to the son of the streoger, 
‘**Go, trample the fruits.” 


In rush-pits and reed-beds, uncertain’ 
We wander till morn. 

We are clothed round with death, as 4) curtain, 
(hur raiment is scorn. 


Our slain people lie in each gateway. 
Qur city for shroud 

Has the smoke of her burning, a great way 
Seen yellow in cloud. 


"emove as keen hoar-frost thine evil: 
Refresh drought with dew. 

Restore our brave summers thy weevi 
And canker-worm slew. 


Bring delight in our desolate garden :- 
slay these whom we hate. - 
Sprinkle ash in their eyes; give us pi rdon; 
Sow grass in their gate. 
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THE WORLD IN APPLE-PIE 0. 23DER. 
Mr. Hopxrns had devoted his life te the im- 
provement of the family of man. Neo smaller 
family could concentrate his attention fir a sin- 
gle moment. In pursuit of his missio:, which 
had engaged all his waking moments ¢ ce the 
age of fourteen, and of which he had, m.).eover 
dreamed regularly, he went to the Sylvan Revreat, 
that he might show the governors of tl at insti- 
ntal treatment of per ions not 
of the strongest mirids in the world ho / wrong 


they were in believing that there was the least 
need for putting restraint upon any inmate. 

Mr. Hopkins was introduced toa quiet, medi- 
tative gentleman who was poring over Euclid. 

**See,” said Dr. Barr, in profound thought. 
‘A great mind, not exactly cast in the conven- 
tional mould, but—” 

The profound gentleman turned gently to Mr. 
Hopkins from his problem, observing, ** Where 
would you draw the perpendicular ?” 

Smiling at his own sagacity, and at the tgi- 
umph of his theory as to the inmates of the Syl- 
van Retreat, Mr. Hopkins indicated with his fin- 
ger—‘* Why, there, of course.” : 

Whereupon the >rofvuund mathematician rose, 
stood back a or two, and saying, ‘* You 
would, would you!” plaited his:fist with tremen- 
dous force between Mr. Hopkins’s eves. 

Dr. Barr immediately furnished the mathema- 
tician with a strait-waistcoat, and begged to have 
a few minutes’ conversation with Mr. Hopkins, 
as soon as this philosopher had succeeded in stop- 
ping the bleeding o1 his nose. 

‘*T believe, Mr. Hopkins,” Dr. Barr began, 
having examined the damaged bridge of his vis- 
itor—** I believe you have a taste for putting the 
world in order—I may say, in apple-pie order.” 

‘¢ Dr. Barr,” was Mr. Hopkins’s proud reply, 
‘* from my earliest childhood—I may say almost 
from the year in which I could first run from my 
mother’s knee—my mind was occupied with the 
duty of leaving the world just a little better than 
I found it. IJ xelt—if I may use the expression 
—that I had a mission almost before I was short- 
coated. My mother remarked that I was a 
strange lad—as she said, ‘‘ with a reason for 
every thing”—and ready for an experiment with 
every thing. I believe I adduced some excellent 
reasons why I had come to the conclusion that 
tops and bottoms should be made round, and 
never flat ; before I could syeak plainly my broth- 
ers and sisters were fed from a pap-spoon which 
I invented, and which, by-the-way, I should be 
glad to submit to you, if you would care to see 
it.” 

Dr. Barr protested that he had remained of the 
opinion during the many years of his professional 
experience that the spoon ordinarily in use was 
as well adapted as it need be to the shape of the 
human mouth, and to the conveyance of food to 
the human throat. 

** What, doctor!” Mr. Hopkins exclaimed, 
**not admit that the spoon is perfectible! Every 
thing may be improved. But I vow my nose is 
bleeding again. I am sorry to feel"bound to ob- 
serve that medical men are, as a body, tied to all 
kinds of old-fashioned things. I discovered this 
at the opening of my career. ‘That spoon, on 
which I had expended so much young and fresh 
thought, was laughed at by the family doctor. 

Dr. Barr smiled—not incredulously—and_be- 
sought Mr. Hopkins to bear in mind the weight 
of responsibility under which a doctor gave his 
advice. ‘* We have the lives of men, women, 
and children in our hands; andthe thread of ex- 
istence 1s not to be experimented upon with a 
new-fangled instrument.” 

‘** But let me not dwell on these early begin- 
nings in what I trust 1 may be permitted to call 
a career of usefulness to my fellow-creatures. 
‘Traces of my hand were, as I grew, to be seen in 
every room and corner of my father’s house.” 

‘**It must have been Pandemonium!” This 
escaped from Dr. Barr. 

‘** Dr. Barr, do you believe for a single mo- 
ment that I sought the discomfort and not the 
comfort of my species? Mine were all improve- 
ments calculated, as I think I observed in the 
beginning of our interesting conversation, to leave 
ths world better than I found it. I invented a 
noiseless roasting-jack, to give you an insignifi- 
cant instance. And what was my dear mother’s 
shrewd remark on it ? why, that in all probabili- 
ty it would lessen the sum of human sutfering 
more than any score of doctors put together !”’ 

‘* And how so, my dear Sir ?”’ 

**'The sum is not a difficult one.. Take the 
proportion of nervous people in the world: then 
the proportion of the population who are com- 
pelled to cook. You see what I am driving at ?” 

Dr. Barr smiled, and inclined his shiny head. 

‘* It is as plain as a pikestatf. Do you happen 
to know the proportion of cooks and housewives 
of nervous temperament who have been hurried 
into their graves by the clicking and ticking of 
the old-fashioned roasting-jack 

“I can not charge my memory with exact 
statistics on the vital subject.” 

**’Then, pray, Dr. Barr, how can you presume 
to estimate the amount of misery my silent jack 
was calculated to prevent or relieve 7” 

‘* Understand me, Mr. Hopkins; I don’t say it 
might not have pat a new face on the universe, 
and made every kitchen something like an ante- 
room to paradise: but I am listening to you. I 
am waiting to be instructed. Perhaps I shall be 
persuaded to send for one this very day ; and our 
dinner shall be cooked by it—” 

“* Visionary dream !” Mr. Hopkins interposed, 


sadly. ‘* My silent roasting-jack —was never 
adopted.” 

**Ha! ha! ha!” shouted Dr. Barr. ‘ That 
ts goud!” 


“*Good! my deur doctor! Am I to blame 
because the world is blind and deaf? ‘That roast- 
ing-jack, I can swear, was a blessing to my mo- 
ther for many years. I am a benefactor not the 
less because the foolish world will not adopt the 
blessings I have vlanned for its enjoyment—and 
have freely offered it. ‘Take another instance. 
Is it easily posige to have a clumsier instrument 
to perform the Lnple operation of cracking a nut 
than that which has been in vogue in the midst 
of us as long as we can remember, and with which 
half the children in the country have pinched their 
fingers ? Now my nut-cracker is a little elaborate 
perhaps, viewed as a machine; but considered in 
its relation to the object it has to accomplish, I 


they were in thei* methods, and how / aistuken | 


know it is perfect. If it occupies a little longer 


time than the ordinary instrument (for the nut 
must be exactly adjusted) the result is complete, 
satisfactory, neat—and there is no squeezing of 
the fingers. But, my dear doctor, I have a 
strange feeling in my nose. You are sure there 
is no fracture ?” -~ 

The doctor quieted the benefactor of his spe- 
cies by going through a second examination of 
the organ which the poor mathematician had as- 
sailed. 

‘** Sound as before you entered the Sylvan Re- 
treat,” said Dr. Barr; ‘‘ only a little bruised and 
sore. That will go off in a few hours. Make 
your mind easy about it.” 

‘* That bein~ so, permit me to ask you what is 
the relative proportion, in the world’s affairs, of 
es, cork-screw to a pertect button? If you have a 
quarter of an hour to spare, pray devote your in- 
tellectual penetrativeness to the discovery of an 
image, in two quantities, that will express, I re- 
peat it, the relative value of a good cork-screw and 
a penect button—in the world’s affairs. I'am in 
no hurry. I came here to pay you a visit, with 
the hope of suggesting some improvements to you, 
if not in the main principles of your treatment, 
then, at least, in the common strait-jacket in use: 
so that I am at your service—” 

“Very proud—very proud indeed, Mr. Hop- 
kins, “of your favors; but unfortunately we doc- 
tors are not often masters of many minutes of 
our time together; and I must confess to you 
that this morning, in particular, I have some 
pressing engagements on hand which—” 

** Exactly,” Mr. Hopkins fell in, cheerily— 
*‘exactly. And why should they be interfered 
with? I once invented an appointment-remind- 
er. Punctuality in keeping appointments is, I 
may say, the backbone—the essence—the soul of 
business. Now by means of the simple instru- 
ment of my invention (I don't think I had turned 
twenty vears of age at the time) it was utterly 
impossible for a man to lose or forget a meeting 
—provided he wound it up, put it at the right 
hour, and—” 

** And didn’t leave it at home,” Dr. Barr gruff- 
ly interrupted, beginning resolutely to button his 
coat. 

Mr. Hopkins smiled in the delight of the new 
idea that was thrown to him. He folded his 
hands and surveyed the pale, fat face of the phy- 
sician with admiration. 

‘*Now that is exceedingly clever,” presently 
said the indefatigable benefactor of man. ‘‘ I 
am in the babit of looking carefully at every side 
of a question; but in this instance, I confess, 
your view escaped me.” 

Dr. Barr eontinued his preparations f: - his de- 
parture. He had folded his sleek person in that 
ample olive-colored coat which he held to be the 
only proper wear of his profession, and was ex- 
amining it minutely to be assured that it was 
speckless, when he replied to Mr. Hopkins’s com- 
pliment : 

‘Escaped you, Mr. Hopkins, did it? It seems 
to me the first view that would strike every sensi- 
ble— Dear, dear me! here's another tear in my 
skirt—from that brougham door —the fourth. 
Johm must have neglected to have that handle 
mended again.” 

The doctor pulled the bell violently. 

** Let me look at it, my dear doctor. In my 
palmy days—when I was close upon making my 
fortune—I so contrived the door of my brougham, 
that—” 

‘** That you had to put it down altogether, Sir.” 
Dr. Barr was in no sportive humor as he stood 
patting the rent in his favorite garment, and 
watching for the opening of the door. Here Mr. 
Hopkins delivered himself of a profound observa- 

** It is better, Dr. Barr, to have the enjoyment 
of a perfect thing for a day, than of an imperfect 
one for a lifetime. The remembrance of that 
unparalleled vehicle comforts me on my longest 
trudges through London. Nor have I seen a car- 
riage yet, owned by another man, that I envied 
him for a single moment.” 

John entered the room, glanced sharply and 
inquisitively at his master, and appeared to give 
the very slightest jerk of his knowing head to- 
ward the irrepressible lover of his species. 

** No, no; allright,” said Dr. Barr to the serv- 
ant. ‘It's my coat, man, that’s all wrong. 
That cursed handle! Has it been 'ocked to ?” 

must con.ess, doctor—” 

** Confess—nonsense. If it’s not right to-mor- 
row, take the consequences.” And, by way of 
emphasis, Dr. Barr threw his coat over John's 
head. ‘* Take it, and have it mended directly.” 

‘*Ah!” cried Mr. Hopkins, his eyes sparkling 
with delight, while he dived into his pockets. 
‘“‘In that case I shall have an opportunity of 
showing you my chest-expander. It is as sim- 
ple as bon jour, as our neighbors say.” 

Dr. Barr threw himself into his chair, and pat- 
ted his bald head—and did his very best to be re- 
signed. 

‘**I don't know whether you have remarked, 
Dr. Barr,” the benefactor began, ‘‘ that nearly 
all the ills to which flesh is heir are directly trace- 
able to narrow chests, or, as we say, pigeon- 
breasts.” 

‘**Not having invented an expander, I have 
not buoyed up my hopes with that fallacy. But 
it has occurred to me that perhaps the high rate 
of mortality in the metropolis is due to cluinsv 
nut-crackers.”’ 

The doctor twirled his glasses before him. and 
smirked and looked at his visitor. How did he 
like that wasp's sting? Was he ready for anoth- 
er’ ‘There were more wasps where that came 
from. But Mr. Hopkins was singularly deficient 
in humor, and impervious to sarcasm. 

My nut-cracker,” he said, magnificently, 
when compared with my chest-expander, is— 
is—as blunderbuss compared with—a—pop- 
gun?” Mr. Hopkins unfolded it. “A simple 
contrivance. as you see, doctor,” 
** Simplicity Pour forte, Mr. Hopkins,” 


** You can put it in your waistcoat- ” 

**The very best place in which 
—when the fire's out.” Dr. Barr kept shone! 
the door, and growling to himself. 
be making a new coat.” 

**'The world owes this expander to the 
accident. My younger brother had bro}, 


Ines: 


leg, and it had been badly set. -I said «, 
time. They would not use the self-adju. he 


everlasting splints that, as luck would h 
had just contrived after’a visit to the 
Cross [Hospital. The consequences | 
all along came to pass. Conceive the depths of 
popular ignorance! I went one day into me 
brother’s sick-room ; and what do you think } 
saw ?” 

** Your brother on his back.” 

**Yes—and the nvurse actually making hj 
broth boil by the help of my splints!” ¥ 
**Is that nurse disengaged, Mr. Hopkins ?” 

** Dead!” was the prompt answer. « Well 
when my brother was able to craw] about, he 
went on crutches.” 

** Of vour invention ?” 

** Fortunately not, or the accident which cre 
ated this expander would never have happened. 
His chest would not have been contracted by my 
béquilles, Dr. Barr. It was the sight of my broth. 
er’s deformity, consequent upon the long use of 
crutches, that moved me to credfe the inestimna. 
ble blessing to my fellow-creatiffes, which, ax I 
say, you may carry in your waistcoat-pocker. 
He never lived, alas! to wear it, and to know 
how true and.devoted a brother he had in me.” 

**He died?” the desperate doctor interposed 
just to say something by way of keeping down 
his impatience. 

Mr. Hopkins had taken out his pocket-hand. 
kerchief and was mopping his eyes. 

‘** Forgive the emotion which those days rea]! 
to me! forgive me—you who are 80 accustomed 
to see weeping relatives—” 

** Quite so—quite so; cry away,” said the doc. 
tor, stooping. ‘* But you have dropped some 


ave it] 
Charing 
predicted 


thing. <A nail!”—handing it back to the bene. 
factor. 
‘*Ha!” Mr. Hopkins thrust his hancker- 


chief vigorously back into his pocket, took the 
nail from Dr. Barr, and held it up daintily be 
tween his thumb and forefinger. ‘‘ Now guess 
—just give/one guess.” 

**Upon my word, Mr. Hopkins, I see a nail; 
nothing more than a nail.” 

‘*That won't do: no, no! You, a doctor, 
and not know a coffin-nail when you see one!” 

Mr. Hopkins’s eves, that but a moment since 
were brimmed with tears (at least he had sponged 
them with his handkerchief), now sparkled. 

‘** You are pleased to jest,” the indignant phy- 
stcian said, haughtily. Dr. Barr, it may be no- 
ticed, in parenthesis, was one of those many gen- 
tlemen who, prone to show what little spiteful 
light they have at the expense of their friends, 
never suffer a spark, to be directed against them- 
selves. He drew himself ap with great dignity, 
and set » stony face for the poor Mr. Hopkins to 
contemplate. It so happens, however, that men 
who are volunteers in the service of humanity are 
not easily abashed. Mr. Hopkins, in superb un- 
consciousness of Dr. Barr’s aggressive attitude, 
proceeded : 

**Out of evil good comes. It is an ill wind 
blows nobody good. We all must die; but per- 
mit me to qualify the well-known remark with 
this—that it is no reason why we should not be 
buried in perfect coffins. You see this coffin-nail ?” 

‘* Not being blind,” by the doctor, bowing with 
studied solemnity. 

**I see you do, by your gravity. Gravity be- 
comes the subject. It is a coffin-nail of my own 
invention. <A lady’s thumb has more than force 
enough to drive it home. You remember the in- 
tolerable rat-tat of an undertaker’s shop. To !'ve 
in the vicinity of a coffin-maker is to endure a per- 
petual flow of bad spirits. On a wet, foggy No- 
vember afternoon—the very day a bill falls due 
you can not meét, when your wife is ill up 
stairs, and the doctor’s brougham is waiting a! 
the gate—to hear this eternal rat-tat sounding 
from the black shop opposite, is to have a cup of 
bitterness as full as hard London can mix ‘t. 
Now take the rat-tat away, and you remove 
nine-tenths of the misery. I shouldn't remem- 
ber the undertaker’s shop at all; I shouldnt be 
drawn to the window. The raven wouldn't be 
forever sitting above my chamber door—or, 4! 
any rate, he might sit and I should never notice 
him. Hence this patent coffin-nail, my dea’ 
doctor, which I hold between my thumb and 
forefinger. The very gentlest pressure of the 
hand, and it is firm in the roof of our nario 
bed! I said just now that it is an ill wind 
blows nobody good.” 

‘*And that we all must die,” Dr. Barr added. 

“True, Well, it was my brother's death that 
was the origin of this solace I have been spared 
to bestow upon the human race.” 

John entered with the mended coat ; and Dr. 
Barr jumped from his chair to meet the reliet. 
Still Mr. Hopkins sat, with the nail between his 
thumb and forefinger, - John looked anxious!y # 
his master. He was alert for the signal. \\* 
it time to-remove the party ? 

The doctor smiled, and shook his head, 2n4 
shrugged his shoulders. | 

‘I see-it is pot to your taste. In the Ss! 
van Retreat .the coffin-maker'’s hammer is 
heard.” Mr, Hopkins folded the nail in a “0'" 
piece of tissue paper, saying the while, © }u' th 
particular subject that»brought me here we 
little improvement I have to suggest in pale: 
rooms.” “ 

Man alive!” shouted Dr. Barr, 
improve the rising sun !—the robin as hie pe ks 
at your window !—and suggest some amendmen! 
in the distribution of the Milky Way!” hi: 

Mr. Hopkins, his head »erched sideways, °" 
lips apart, and his eyes beaming on the do!’ 
listened. 
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HARPER'S WEERLY. 


<ppLEMENT, Fesrvary 4, 1871.] 


“Don't you think, Mr. Hopkins, that a man ' 


«ho lias vnly eight fingers and two thumbs’ 
\« a rule,” Hopkins interjected. 

Well, granted, as a rule. Don’t you think 
wher he has, say, ten pies to dabble in ? 
{ hardly follow you, Dr. Barr. But you are 
leading up to my improvement in the old-fashion- 
strait-waistcoat, I presume ¢ 

| hardly refrain from making a dart 
Dr. Barr smiled, ang being 
exit, and, as he felt, 


John could: ha 
upon Mr. Hopkins. 
now well prepared for his 


mist 
cuptinued 


being so coastituted should be content | 


brother, the cardinai, suffered a like fate a few | 


hours later, the king, with strange inconsistency, 
being at that very moment in attendance upon 
matins in the private chapel of the castle. 
Treachery generally recoils upon its perpetra- 
tors. It was so in this instance, 


great part of France flew into open revolt. The 


clergy, who recently panegyrized Henry at a time 


when he persecuted the Church's enemics, now 
denounced him as a blood-thirsty tyrant, and 
the king, finding ho support in any other direc- 


_ tion, turned to the young King of Navarre and 


- of the situation, was even gracious, as he | 


his Huguenot soldiers as affording the last hope 


_ of recovering the kingdom, of which a great part 


strait-waisteoat, Mr. Hopkins, is not 


matter easily disposed of. No, no; [ was con- 
dering, and begging you to consider, the num- 
ber of pies with which a man should meddle at 

. ood the same time, 

—— a very pretty subject too,” said Mr. 
Hopkins, dropping his hat upon the carpet, and 
dispo-ing himself for a weighty argument. 

“Put, tat!” from the doctor ; ‘* [ have no time 
forarguinent. Lam over-due.. Another time— 

Just one moment, while I show you the in- 
gemuliy of the self-adjusting buckle, and tell you 
how was led up to the discovery of—" 
| patients waiting, Mr. Hopkins, 

“Trt will not occupy— 

“Two, dving—” 

“'Thev'll wait five minutes, I'm sure.” 

“The man’s mad! Good-morning, Mr. Hop- 
kins, Another time, Sir; another time.” 

Dr. Barr sailed majestically away, John re- 
mained, his eye fixed on Mr. Hopkins, who 
rugged his shoulders, muttering to himself that 
the world was blind, 

* * 7 * 

I). Barr was reclining after the fatigues of the 
jay, chatting with his wife over his claret. 

* Most extraordinary fellow was with me this 


morning, my dear. _Universal genius. Was 


neady to improve the face of the moon, and had 


‘inal ideas on every thing, to the twist of a 
surking-pig’s tail, Some of his ideas were not 
io. Butsuchacharacter! You shall see him 
vext time he calls. He will amuse you.” 

John entered the room. 

Please, doctor, could I speak to you for one 
moment 2” 

* Speak, my man, 
ib superb judicial air. 

“Mr. Sharpsett would be glad if vou would 
step round and see the new gentleman. He's 
uncaumon violent, The douche has done him 
nu goul—” 

“What new gentleman, John ?” 

“Of this morning, doctor.” 

Dr. Barr started from his chair, a horrible sus- 
picion stealing over him, 

Explain, man!” 

“Why, the gentleman of this morning—him 
as Wanted to put all the world in apple-pie order. 
He's been in a strait-waistcoat ever since; and 
me and Mr. Tom had a tough job in gettin’ it on; 
doctor.” 


said the doctor, putting on 


THE LAST GREAT SIEGE OF 
PARIS (1589-1590). 


A kEVOLTED capital was a part of the trou- 
hlesome legacy which Henry the Third, the last 
king of the race of Valois, left to his legitimate 
successor. The effeminate son of Catherine de 
Medicis had alternately disgusted his . subjects 
by his inordinate luxury and profligacy, and vex- 
dd them with hypocritical displays of a religious 
zeal which was evidently only assumed from in- 
terested motives. It was hard to say whether 
they felt greater loathing for their anointed sov- 
ereign when they saw him dressed like an Ama- 
won, and surrounded by a knot of his mignons 
sunilarly accoutred, or giving audience to for- 
eign embassadors with a basketful of little pet 
dogs dangling from his neck, and heard the too 
fuithful account of the infamous orgies in which 
ie pardcipated ; or when they beheld him walk- 
ing, with bare head and feet, in a procession of 
“tlagellants,”” pretending to the favor of 
Heaven by bodily mortificanon #ich as po king 
France before him had ever stooped to accept. 
\tter a while the farce became too transparent to 
itjeose upon the most eredulous adherents of the 
Viureh, and Henry found himself confronted by 
‘few ** League for the Defense o, the Faith,” 
‘hich was even more hostile to the royal author- 
ity tian to the heretics against whoin it ‘was os- 
fensibiv directed. After in vain attempting to 
‘uburdinate the dangerous engine to his own de- 
“gus, nd discovering that it had been fabricated 
altogether in the interest of the aspiring family 
vu! Guise, he came into open coliision with it. 
He torbade the Duke of Guise from coming to 
Paris ; the duke boldly entered the city and was 
received by the populace with regal honors. 
Hen>v called in Swiss mercenaries to maintain 
his iuthority. In a few hours Paris was full of 
barricades; the Swiss were hemmed in, and they 
Woula have been killed to a man had not the in- 
wlent duke himself interposed and assumed the 
rahe a peace-maker. But Henry had no rel- 
st for a palace where he owed his own safety to 
‘he protection of an overgrown subject, who ‘was 
So he 
) escaped from the Louvre, and made 
the south, resolved never to re- 
me a A few months later 
wen an impassable chasm. e 
wall cheat yet ready to throw off the mask, 

/etly enter into the lists with the king as 
tants of the throne once heid by their re- 
ancestor, Charlemagne. The queen-mo- 
the had consequently little difficulty in patching 
insincere reconciliation. With what in- 


ul the same time his capital enemy. 


stealthil 


his Wat 


| down their cheeks!” 


had already slipped from his grasp. “In the park 
of the old castle of Plessis es Tours, Henry of 
Valois and Henry of Bourbon met for the first 
time in many years, and, if we may credit con- 
temporary chroniclers, with every demonstration 
of joy and delight. ‘*‘A good quarter of an 
jour, ” says one, **did they struggle to approach 
one another, and jcould net for the press; but 
when they at length succeeded they affectionate- 
ly embraced, while tears big as peas coursed 
heartless this 
show of love, thére was one point in respect to 


| which both Hefrys were cordially united, and 


| hating. 


that was the speedy reduction of Baris—a city 
which each had sufficient reasons of his own tor 
On the 24th of Mav, 1589, a small de- 
tachment of rayal troops made its appearance in 


_ the neighborhbod of the capital, and threw the 


tentions Henry “hin! 
pe 's Henry the Third aad agreed to it be- 
“ine evident at Blois, when by his orders the 


L 
Guise was stabbed to death by assassins 


ue door of the audience-chamber, and his | 


inhabitants into consternation; but it did little 
or no damage to the city by the few shots which 
were fired from the rude ordnance then in use. 
It was not until July that the two kings prepared 
to lay a regular siege, and tuok positions on the 


Paris and a | 


curred the next day, the crown of France fell to | starvation. 


Henry of Navarre. But he was notiat once able 
tu prosecute the siege. The late king’s troops in 
large numbers left him for their homes, some 


with, others without leave, and within a week the | 


_ port. 


new monarch fourid a decent pretext for break- 
ing tp the siege in the necessity he was under of 
accompanying. the royal remains to their burial- 


place. 


southwest of Paris—Henry of Navarre at Meu- | 


don, and Henry the Third a little farther north, 
at Saint Cloud. On this commanding height, 
enjoying an extended view of the tortuous Seine, 
there stvuod an elegant pleasure-house, the prop- 
city of the Cardinal of Gondi, who, like the great 
majority of the French prelates, had thrown in 
his lot with the rebellious League. Here, with 
the towers of Notre Dame in plain sight from 
his windows, Henry the Third made his final ar- 
rungements for the expected struggle. 
Meanwhile the environs had been ravaged 
alike by both parties. If there was any differ- 


' ence between the partisans of the king and those 


of the League, it was that the former were more 
merciful than the latter. The villagers bitterly 
complained that they suffered more at the hands 
of their pretended triends than from their foes. 
Not only so, but the simple codntrymen were 
justly scandalized at the dexterity with which 
these champions of the faith, who were fighting 
to exterminate all that defied the authority of 
the Church, themselves dispensed with its pre- 
scriptions. It must be confessed that their 
method of justifying their uncanonical use of 
meat on fast-days was at once novel and ingen- 
ious,, ** Placing the points of their daggers at 
the throats of the parish priests,” writes one who 
was in the city at the time, ‘* they ased og me. 
pel them to baptize— that was the very word 
they employed—their calves, sheep, swine, kids, 
hens, and ¢apons, and confer upon them the 
names of pike, carp, trout, herring, and salmon.” 
Some plain folk, not satisfied that thesacrament, 
even when thus administered by priestly hands, 
had really performed the transformation neces- 
sary to Bo the meal an innocent one, com- 
plained of the abuse to the leading general, the 
Duke of Mayenne; but he only deigned to reply 
that they must be patient, for he had need of all 
his pawns to checkmate his opponent. Nor were 
the heads of the League more scrupulous as to 
the means they employed in order to maintain. 
the courage of their deluded followers’ Of re- 
ports of victories, never won save on paper, there 
was no end. As during the present war? the 
Parisians were systematically fed on lies. Not 
even the shame of detection deterred Mayenne 
and his colleagues from new fabrications. We 
have before us the diary of a literary man, a de- 
voted loyalist at heart, who resided in Paris dur- 
ing the siege, and collected with indefatigable 
zeal all the pamphlets and fly-sheets with which 
the city was flooded. In one place he tells us 
of a couple of stout volumes in his hbrary, con- 
taining upward of a hundred accounts of victo- 
ries over the king’s forces which had never oc- 
curred, but which had been invented to fire the 
flagging courage of the populace. The generals 
of the League, according to L’Etoile, did not 
hesitate to go even further, and attest their im- 
aginary triumphs by ostentatiously displaying the 
standards that had been taken from the enemy. 
In fact, Madame De Montpensier was said to 
have an ample supply of these fictitious trophies 
in readiness to be brought out whenever the oc- 
casion demanded their exhibition. It was more 
than hinted that of the six stands of colors hung 
up in the cathedral of Notre Dame after a suc- 
cess of the rebels in the vicinity of Tours, full a 
half had never been near the battle-field. 

The preparations which the two kings had long 
been making portended no good to the devoted 
city ; but one of those unlooked-for events which 
so often come in to disturb the calculations of 
the most sagacious, and to demonstrate the ex- 
istence of a higher Power that shapes the des- 
tinies of men and of nations, averted for a little 
while the impending blow. On Tuesday, the Ist 
of August, 1589, Henry the Third received a 
mortal wound at the hands of Jacques Clement, 
a fanatical monk of the order of St. Dominick, 
who had insinuated himself into the king’s room 
on the pretext of bringing him an important let- 
ter from Paris. It was stated by those who con- 
sidered themselves well informed respecting the 
matter that, by a singular coincidence, the place 
was the identical one where, seventeen years be- 


_ fore: in his brother’s reign, Henry had himself 


planned the massacre of St. Bartholomew's Day. 
The room, the day of the veat, even ue very 
hour. were the same. By his death, which 9c- 


“ix weeks later, with a small force of 500 horse, 
1200 French foot, and 2500 Swiss, Henry the 
Fourth defeated the Duke of Mayenne’s army of 
from 25,000 to 30,000 men at Arques, near the 
English Channel; and in a month more, with re- 
cruits three or four‘times as numerous as his orig- 
inal victorious troops, he returned to Paris. Aguin 
he made his approach from the south, lodging his 
soldiers in the villages of Vaugirard, Montrouge, 
and Gentilly. ‘Phese places were at a consider- 
able distance from the fortifications of the Paris 
of those days. Even on the right bank of the 
Seine the city wall did not reach the present 
Boulevards toward the west, but came down to 
the river in the vicinity of the Tuileries; while 
the smaller portion of Paris on the left bank lay 
east of the Louvre, and only stretched as far south 
as the modern Pantheon. Outside of this inclos- 
ure, however, the suburbs or faubourgs occupied 
«n very considerable space; especially the fan- 
bourgs Saint Jacques and Saint Germain. On 
the morning of the 3ist of October Henry made 
himself master of these suburbs, which even then 
were densely inhabited. A heavy fog had dur- 
ing the night been hanging over the city; but 
about ix o'clock, just as the Huguenot soldiers 
had risen from their knees, after the prayer with 
which thev always closed their preparations for 
battle, the mist, ‘‘as by a miracle,” suddenly 
rose. ‘The veterans rushed forward upon. the 
prize now disclosed to their view, with the eager 
haste of men who had been long exiled from their 
country’s capital, and who still had a vivid recol- 
lection of the past. Their significant battle-cry 
was *‘ Saint Barthélemy!” It struck terror into 
the surprised Parisians, eight hundred of whom, 
it is said, fell victims to their impetuous assail- 
ants. After the conflict the rugged Bearnese 
prince, worn out with fatigue, gladly threw him- 
self on a little fresh straw, as he had often done 
before, and rested for a few hours. Whing aft- 
erward to inspect the promised land, which it 
sometimes seemed that he was not destined ever 
to tread, he embraced the opportunity to visit 
the celebrated Abbey Church of St. Germain des 
Prés, and ascend its lofty bell-tower. His sole 
companion was a monk. ‘The circumstance did 
not at first strike the king as remarkable; but he 
afterward, confessed that as he stood there the 
thought that he might have beside him another 
friar Clement, with a knife Concealed under his 
conventual habit, gave him the greatest fright he 
had ever experienced. . 

But even after this brilliant success, the stay of 
Henry the Fourth before the walls of Paris was 
again a very brief one. His army was too small 
to take the city by assault, and the arrival of 
Mayenne, who had closely followed him, prevent- 
ed him from attempting to reduce it by famine. 
He preferred, therefore, to withdraw to a short 
distance, and endeavor to provoke his antagonist 
to a pitched battle outside of the walls. In this, 
however, Henry was unsuccessful ; and he reluc- 
tantly abandoned the vicinity of Paris to institute 
a brilliant campaign, by which, in the course of 
the next two months, he brought back the prov- 
inces of Touraine, Anjou, and Maine to their al- 
legiance, and gained over by his prudence no less 
than fifteen important towns. , 

On the 14th of March, in the next vear (1590), 
Henry obtained a second and more signal victory 
over the Duke of Mayenne at Ivry, a little over 
forty miles west of Paris. The result was deci- 
sive. In less than an hour, as Henry himself 
wrote on the same day to the Mayor of Langres, 
the cavalry of the enemy had abandoned the in- 
fantry and fled. The Swiss mercenaries then sur- 
rendered in a body—colonels, captains, and sol- 
diers, with all their colors. The German lans- 
quenets and the French troops, he added, had no 
leisure to follow their example; twelve hundred 
of each were killed, the rest taken prisoners, or 
driven in disorder into the woods, and left to the 
mercy of the peasants. An army of two thou- 
sand horse and eight thousand foot had routed a 


| superior force, said to consist of four thousand 


horse and twelve. thousand foot, had destroyed 
the greater part, and taken away all its artil- 
lery. 

If “Henry had marched directly upon Paris 
after this victory, it is the deliberate opinion of 
Pierre Corneio, a violent partisan of the League, 
who wrote a contemporary account, that he would 
without resistance have taken the city, and have 
obtained easily what afterward cost him so much 
to pursue, although unsuccessfully. There were 
dissensions within the walls, in consequence of 
the lack of a single acknowledged head. ‘There 
was a total want of munitions of war. Only a 


‘single gun was mounted upon the walls, the rest 


having been removed and lost in previous engage- 
ments. The walls themselves were so dilapi- 
dated that in many places the inhabitants had no 
trouble in climbing up or descending, as occasion 
required, .What was worse, in case of attempted 
resistance, there was no store of provisions—not 
bread and wine enough for two weeks, Our 
chronicler regards it as a special interposition of 
Heaven in behalf of Paris, and as a mark of Hen- 
ry's intoxication at his success, chat he delayed 


115 


For this purnose, he seized the towns 


_ of Corbeil, on the upper Seine, and Lagny, upon 


| 


his coming, and thus permitted a pretty liberal | 


supply to be admitted into the capital. 
be considered characteristic of the country and of 
the times, that over against three thousand hogs- 
heads of grin of various sorts thus introduced, 
there figure in the accoun. some fen thousand 
hogsheads of wine. Waen Henry did arrive, it 
was too late to capture the city by a single as- 
sault, if indeed he desired it, and he was com- 
pelled tc try the painful an: uncertain method of 


It may | 


the Marife, thus severing the arteries through 
which the heart of France received its vital sup- 
At the same time all the other and les; 
important avenues were cut off. It was not long 
before the effects of these measures manifésted 
themselves within the beleaguered city. Want 
first qvertook the artisans, who had never been 
accustomed to provide for more than their im- 


mediate wants, and who in the general destitu- . 


tion of work, soon experienced the pangs of hun- 
ger. This distress was temporarily relieved: by 
the execution of an order enjoining upon all per- 
sons, of whatever station in life, who had a gieat- 
er quantity of wheat than would last two months, 
to offer it in the market for sale. Soon, however, 
‘this supply failed, and an attempt was made to 
send out of the city a few thousands of the poor, 
who must evidently be the next victims of fum- 
ine; but the besiegers refused to permit their 
work to be protracted by relieving the pressure 
upon the city! Seven or eight thousand persons 
had already died, and the daily mortality was rap- 
idly increasing. 

Recourse was now had to the ecclesiastics, who 
were informed that they would be required to un- 
dertake the support of all the poor for the next 
two weeks. Great was the grumbling, and the 
rector of the Jesuits in particular objected strenu- 
ously to the visitation which formed an essential 
part of the plan. ‘The reason became apparent 
in good time. 
contain food enough for an entire year, aud the 
Capuchins, whose vow bound them to poverty, 
and who were supposed to depend upon what they 
begged from day to day, were equally well pro- 
vided. From eating dogs and cuts, the miserable 
Parisians were driven to still greater extremities. 
The skins of animals, even the very entrails that 
had been thrown into the kennel, were eagerit: 
sought aml ravenously devoured. Now the rich 
themselves began to fall before a calamity from 
which even wealth could give no immunity.” In 
the very household of the Duchess of Montpen- 
sier, a servant-woman died of hunger. A wealthy 
gentleman, lving dangerously ill, fur whom the 
physician had prescribed the somewhat singular 
remedy of a dog’s brains, sought in yain for the 
commodity in a city where the quadruped in 
question, in ordinary times, was any thing bur 
rare. Not a dog could be found in the streets ; 
the whole race had long since fallen a prey to the 
omnivorous throats of the famishing. At last 
the sick man bethought him of the favorite-lap- 
dog of Madame de Montpensier ; and knowing 
that his cousin, who was at the time prévdt des 
marchands, the most important magistrate of the 
city, was well aequainted with the lady, he begged 
him to take chains and rings to the value of 2000 
crowns and offer them inexchange. But neither 
gold nor compassion moved the duchess. ** You 
see,” she said, ‘* the famine that threatens us all 
with a cruel death, unless the King of Spain soon 
sends us succor. I can not do less than reserve 
my little dog against such necessity as that of 
your cousin, if it please God to send it.” It is 
even said that, on the recommendation of Men- 
doza, the Spanish envoy, a-revolting bread wus 
baked and eaten, of which the principal ingredient 
was the ground bones exhumed from the ceme- 
terres. ‘Lhe people nicknamed it Madame De 
Montpensier’s bread; but the duchess took cure 
not to partake of it, and with good reason, since 
all who tasted of it were reported to have died. 
At last, in the desperation of famine, a mother 
was even known tv have eaten the bodies of her 
own children who had perished of hunger. Hap- 
pily for the world, she did not long survive the 
ihyestian feast. When her heirs caine to search 
in her house, not so much for gold as for food, 
they discovered, to their horror, the remnants of 
tie unnatural repast, and for the first time learn- 
eq thet their kinswoman had long been subsisting 
on the salted flesh of her own offspring. If such 
were the straits to which a woman reputed to be 
worth 3(,000 crowns was driven, the misery of 
the extremely poor during the four menths of 
the siege can scareely be imagined. 

Yety after all, Paris.did not fall. Its desperate 
perseverance in adhering to a bad cause was final- 
ly rewarded by deliverance. After long hoping 
against hope, the wretched mbabitauts learned 
that the Prince of Parma, the general of Philip I1., 
had actually crossed the Flemish frontier. In a 
few days more he was near Meaux, having form- 
ed a junction with the army of the League com- 
manded by the Duke of Mayenne. Henry, who 
might have captured Paris, perhaps, more than 
once, by assault, now abandoned the siege to go 
out and meet his adroit antagonist. Haw he was 
foiled and ontgeneraled by Alexander Farnese, 
we can not here narrate. : 


THE PHILOSOPHY OF LOUNGING. 


Louncine 1s ab admirable thing in its way. 
There are few positive enjoyments which equal 
the negative enjoyment of doing nothing, and 
taking your time to do it leisurely and com- 
pletely. . An important part of the philosophy of 
life consists in lounging at the proper piace and 
time. It is only in rest that you can store up force. 
A man has a good deal of work to do; things 
would be bad for him if he had not. They are 
bad for him if he is lounging while he should be 
laboring. Yet this loanging is exceedingly pleas- 
ant. ‘To many people it is more attractive than 
any thing else in the world. -I¢ is partly the en- 
joyment of rest, partly an unwillingness to come 
up to the scratch in the way of work, partly the 
enjoyment of giving free moderate play to one’s 
faculties. In the ‘* Memoir” of young Hallam it 
is mentioned that he was very fond of going about 
in men's rooms talking with them during the 
morning, and at such times he doubiless talked 
his best. Lord Rochester said that sauutering 


was the true Sultana of the :.ffections. 


The Jesuit house was found to ” 


| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | | 
| | | 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 
| 
| | 
| 
— 
| 
| 


SURVEYING IN GREENL: ND. 


Travel and Adventure, 


FY FOR HARPER WEEKLY. 


- 


‘NIGHTS NEAR THE NORTH POLE. 


CHAPTER UL 


Dr. Kane's Expedition.—A Land of Terrors.—A long 
lugurisonment in Ice.—Frizhttal Overland Journey. 
Arct Phenomena. — Magnificent Aurvral Dis 
Fim several years the arctic zone was peopled 
with) heroes, The unselfi-h labors and rare en- 
duramece of these wonderful men can scarcely be 
in history. Richardson. M*Crae, and 


Simpson made their way by land to the shores of 
the areti 
Wadéd through perpetual snows. Haggard, faint, 
and bvan, they lost the semblance of human be- 
ingst governed alone by a single generous im- 
pul-4, they detied the rigors of the climate and 
the dangers of the unknown shore. Some per- 
ished in the inclement waste: some returned tc 
relarh adventures and trials such as have seldom 
to the lot of man. But the sea was equal- 
ly tigittulot adventures. It would be impossible 


ti, ik the labors oft the various expedi- | 


fiend that penetrated the straits and channels of 
in search of the lost hero of aretic dis- 
covery. Some future historian will condense ins 
brilliant chapter the literatare of the stirring pe- 
rianlf vet we may review brietiv a single tile of 


the rth 


her vhieloean never be forg 
passpd out of the harbor of New York on di 


warty the polar seas, Ile was fall of 


asi, and was followed by the sympathy anc, 


goo) wishes of many devoted friends. In man: 
partieniars he was well titted to join the brillian 

votmmpany of the explorers who, from Barentz an 
Hrad-on to Franklin or Ross, have striven to pen 
etraje the polar mysteries. Tle was a man © 

active intellect. led with a single engrossin| 
aim, His mind was vigorous and retined: hi 

deli¢ate vet active form was capable of singuls 
From early vouth he had ever bee! 

eager to excel. His aspiring nature had nov 

turteed all its energies to the resolution of a fa 

mows problem. which had batted all other inves 

tigators: and he set out cheerfully and tull of 

arddr to meet those labors and sufferings a) 

whieh nafrative gives so striking ands 

rouehing an account. journey over the ic: 

to the far north, until he fell down, wasted b 

scurty, to be brought back by his scarcely mor 

Vigetous companions : his vovage in an open bow 

on the wild waters of Baffin Bay: his last etfor 

to escape trom his imprisoned slip over‘man 
miles of trozen ocean: the terrible sufferings o 

his diseased and famished crew: his unvarvin = 
cheerfulness, his courage, and his success—hav | 
placed him in the front rank of eminent discov} 
erers, 


Yor in the apening of his vovage all was pros 


4 


‘ocean. slept on the frozen earth, and ' 
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perous. IHlis single 
ship, the Advance, a 
brig of only one hun- 
dred and torty - four 
tons, reached the coast 
of Greenland in July, 
and was soon strug- 
gling amidst the ie 
of Baffin Bay on her 
way to Smiths Sound. 
The arctic landscape 
around the vovagers 
was gloomy and sol- 
emn bevond descrip- 
tion. ‘The shores were 
immense. masses of 
barren rock, enormous 
precipices, and tright- 
ful cliffs: the interior 
of the land seemed 
only an endless gla- 
cier. The sea was fill- 
ed with dangerous ice, 
and the little vessel 
made her solitary way to the north, crashing 
through the broken floes, and skirting a treach- 
erous coast, whose aspect was desolation. 

At length before the vovagers arose two wild 
and lofty peaks, capes Alexander and Isabella, 
the portals of Smith’s Sound. Bevond them 
stretched the perilous strait which was believed 
to lead directly into the polarsea. Kane pressed 
on. Yet he was not unconscious of his danger ; 
and on a desolate island amidst the icy waves 
he left a boat, a supply of provisions, and a bea- 
con, or cairn, that in case of shipwreck some 


hope of safety might remain, and that. should 
anv one come in search of him, they might find 
some traces of his course. A shadow seemed to 
rest upon the whole party as they passed into the 
stormy entrance, from which the Adranre was 
never to return. It was late in August: the 
vear was fading out. The clitfs grew wilder and 
the storms fiercer as they struggled onward to- 
ward the pole: and Kane at last found himself 
in the grasp of floating seas of ice, that closed 
forever the passage through the strait. He was 
tossed in fierce tempests, and nearly crushed in 


| 
| 


the conflict of the floes: 
was almost lost on the 
desolate coast. With 
wonderful labors 
dangers he was @na- 
bled to draw the Ad- 
rance into & segure 
harbor. where she pas 
soon locked up in| an 
icv prison, from wi! jch 
he was never able to 
rescue her, and wh tre 
for two vears the 
venturous party were 
to remain the inhabiit- 
ants of the outer verge 
of the polar land. It 
is probable that no 
other human beings, 
at that moment, were 
living sv near the pole, 
For two arctic nights 
the adventurers were 
imprisened at Renss > 
laer Harbor. At fitst they were scarcely con- 
scious of the dangersthat hung overthem. The 
vessel was fitted up for a winter home; provi- 
sions were plenty. They built their observatory, 
and made many instructive excursions over the 
realm of ice. But as the deep night settled 


upon the scene, an! their spisits sank in the 
gloomy inaction, thy scurvy nifade its appear- 
ance; their faces grew pale and haggard, their 
limbs were stiff and heavy: and Kane, when the 
spring came on, the usual season of arctic ex- 
ploration over the ice, saw with dismay the rav- 


WALRTSES ON THE ICE, 
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THROUGH THE SNOW. 


| 
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cate their vessel from the ice! Late in Marcel; 
a party of the strongest of the diseased and de- 
sponding crew was sent out upon a distant ex- 
ploration. They were absent many days, and 
nothing had been heard from them. At mid- 
night Kane and his feeble companions were a: 
work, cheerfully sewing their moccasins of skins 
by the blaze of their lamps; they were startled 
by a noise on deck; three men rushed jnto the 
cabin, swollen, livid,.and distorted, théir facn)- 
ties almost lost in cold, hunger, and despair. It 
Wis a part of the exploring party, who had made 


age~ made by the perpetual darkness in his one | their wav to the vessel to seek assistance for their 


vigorous and hopeful companions. Thev had 
hecome aged in a single winter. The supplies 
of his vessel, consisting largely of salted food, 
were certain to foster the disease ; and vet it was 
impossible to procure any other means of sub- 
sistence. Fuel, too, was scarce, and even al- 
ready the few comforts of the suffering crew were 
diminished by a sad necessity. ITlow could they 
hope to survive the coming months of spring 
without some alleviation of their misfortunes! 
What must be their fate unless they could extri- 


| 


companions. ‘They had left. them, frozen ani 
disabled, on the ice; but so deadened weve thei: 
mental powers that they could remember nothing 
of the place—not even the direction from whence 
they had come. 

Not a moment could be lost. Kane prepare: 
to set out in search of his suffering crew. ‘The 
sledge was prepared; Ohlsen, one of the thre¢ 
who had returned, was placed, asleep, in his fur 
bag upon it, and the party moved as swiftly as 
they were able over the ice to the rescue of their 
friends. The thermometer marked forty-six de- 
grees below zero. They carried only the clothes 
they wore; and for eighteen hours they wan 
dered over the limitless solitude of ice. Thes 
then found that they had lost their way, and 
paused to search for traces of the wanderers. 
But they could not rest long, for they had no 
fire, and the cold had deepened. They pressed 
on; they trembled with cold and want of food, 
and twice Dr. Kane fainted in the snow. In the 
dreadful contest between human endurance and 
the terrors of the arctic climate, aided by hunger 
und fatigue, it seemed hardly possible that the 
rescuers could escape the fate of those they strove 
to save. But they came upon a solitary track 
through the snow, and stumbling onward, with 
intellects shaken and disordered by intense suf 
fering, they saw at length before them a smal! 
American flag floating from a hill of ice, and 
below, the tent in which their frozen companions 
lay. Kane entered it first. It was dark and si 
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OVER THE ICE. 


or But a shout of joy from the four sufferers 
seoke upon him, and the feeble cheers of the 
nartt without joined in the ery of hope. 

Fifteen men, half crazed with cold and faint 
with disease, Were NOW gathered in the lonely 
‘1 the midst of the aretie Seas, hey were 
miles from their ship. road lay 
ate a rough path of ice covered with suow, and 
hey were to drag their sick on the sledge with 
the remains of strength left them hy their pre- 
ions labors. ‘The thermometer had sunk to 
afry.five degrees below zero. rhev-did not dare 
to sleep long lest they might never wake. The 
sick, sewn npin heaps of skins, were placed upon 
he sledge: the party assembled, and breathing 
q short prayer to the God of the universe, began 
‘drag their heavy load over the rugged road. 
\Jmost every man was frost-bitten and be- 
oymbed: vet for six hours they were enabled to 


ove slowly onward, 
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MRHELIA, OR MOCK SUN, AS SEEN AT FIELD 


BAY, MARCH 14, 1861. 


But now the powers of nature seemed to yield 
the strongest sank under the biting wind 
nl the ineredible toil; some fell, speechless and 
iopeless, in the snow-drifts ; they no longer felt 
ld, but all begged to be allowed to lie 

own in sweet and peaceful sleep. Kane kept 
w awake by constant efforts—how, he could 
remember or conceive. They reached 

e teu? they had left, half-way, and slept. Once 
more they waked, and pressing on in a strange 
r. clambering over tall hills of ice and stum- 
ig Mito snowy ravines, halting at short inter- 
sto fall down, half sleeping, in the snow, and 
et rising te drag on again the heavy sledge, 
vat list arrived, after three days of unexam- 
jin horrors, at the safe shelter of their ship. 
‘Ai were saved. But when Kane endeavored to 
ithe events of the latter part of the journey, 
ve coull only remember that he must long have 
vee delirious, and that when he reached his ves- 
ti he had yiven orders and made speeches that 
rere only the ravings of his 


Madness. 


« 


Heath now began to thin 
weir humiliers, Baker, 
Raine early friend, died ; 
hubert soon fi llowed him. 
lhe cabin w as full of hope- 
sutlerers, when the sud- 
Heh approach of a party of 
gave them some 
id, and the return of the 
eal and the walrus helped 
'0 relieve the sick. The 
‘urage of the heroie band 
rey ved, and they set out on 
vari "is exploring journeys 
mat have covered the expe- 
“ition with historic interest. 
Feetile and faint, theytrav- 
“ec to the north, and dis- 
Humboldt Glacier, 
‘He Most wonderful of all the 
reenland shore. from whose 
barrier, fifty miles long 
ine three hundred feet high, 
of icebergs fall into 
waves, and fill 
“ately fleets that an- 
armada of gold 
i8—~saildown the blue 
of Baffin Bay. They 
“trated to the interior 
PVs, Kane clambered 
to the north- 
il he fell down, over- 
disease, and was 
Pack almost dving to 
They grew famil- 


‘ery 


Tonge 


ity 
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iar with the Es- 
quimaux, and 
were indebted 
to their gener- 
osity for com- 
fort and even 
life; and at 
length Morton 
pressed on over 
the ice on 
the Greenland 
coust, beneath 
the savage cliffs 
and crumbling 
glaciers, until 
he reached a 
rocky promon- 
tory where 
there was nei- 
ther snow nor 
frost, and where 
the polar sea 
rolled before 
him as free and 
broad as the Atlantic. Yet a deep gloom fas- 
tened on the whole party as the summer passed 
away, and no prospect. remained of escaping 
from their desolate harbor. A wall of ice shut 
them from the open sea, One hope had still 
cheered them amidst sickness and night, that 
they might be set free by the summer heat, but 
it was now gone. Another winter was approach- 
ing; their provisions would soon be consumed ; 
they looked forward with horror and despair to 
the famine, the disease, and the shadows of a 
perpetual night. 

It came on with unusual rigors even for that 
extreme climate. A party who attempted, with 
Kane's permission, to make their way to .he 
southward, abandoning the ship, were driven 


mins 


al. 


back from their iev journey, famished and froz- 
en, and were received with kindness by the com- 
panions théy had striven to desert. The cabin 
of the vessel had been fitted up into the repre- 
sentation of an Esquimaux hut; its walls were 
thickly covered over with moss; lamps smoked 


perpetually in its narrow limits; it was entered 
by a long, low passage ; and so long as fuel could 
be procured its inmates were kept in a tempera- 


ICEBERGS AND GLACIER, FROBISHER PAY. 


ture that might at 
least be endured. 
But it was a la- 
zar-house. All 
through the seec- 
ond winter the 
greater part of 
Kane's men lay 
groaning and pin- 
ing on their beds 
in the narrow cab- 
in, incapable of 
motion, and al- 
most wholly fed 
and tended by 
their command- 
ers hand. ‘They 
were saved alone 
by the generosi- 
ty of the Esqui- 
maux, who, out of 
their own scanty 
resources, had 
something to give 
to the stranger. 
more 
spring appeared ; 
the sun glittered 
over the unchang- 
ing landscape ; 
the day broke; 
tood became plen- 
tiful;: birds from 
the south, and 
seal and walrus 
from the depths of the ocean, brought relief to 
the starving discoverers. The currents of the 
strait began to break up the bands of ice; and the 
fleets of bergs sailed down on their way to the 
sea. An intense intefest, an eager curiosity, 


AURORA AND METEOR, OCTOBER 13, 1860, 


filled all the suffering company as, day by day, 
the serson drew.near and passed by when the ice 
that held them in bondage should have broken 
up, and left them free to spread their sails for 
home. It proved to be a year of unusual cold, 
The barriers of ice still remained around the 
imprisoned ship. 
from the lonely harbor. She was lost. 

As the last refuge of despair—for he felt that 


THE FROZEN 


No power could remove her | on their dreadful voyage. 


SAILOR. 


another winter in the solitary realm would prove 
fatal to them all—Kane began in June to pre- 
pare for a journey and a voyage of more than a 
thousand miles, in three shattered boats, along 
the storniy shores and dangerons capes of Green- 


land. The sick and weary crew dragged the 
hoats on runners over the broken ice until they 
reached the borders of the sea: their solemn 
prayers ascended often as they thought of home ; 
a throng of natives bade them a kind farewell on 
the edge of the floe; and the three boats set out 
Kane remembered 
Barentz and Franklin, but eheered his compar 
ions with words of hope. ‘Fhey encountered fu- 
rious storms, and mild and 
gentle weather. ‘They were 
sometimes shut in in vast 
fields of ice, and then sailed 
gayly over quiet seas, Some- 
times they starved and were 
faint with hunger, but soon 
fed to repletion on countless 
eggs. They slept in a huge 
cave on the fearful shore, 
| that proved a palace of de- 
| light, for it was filled with 

nesting birds; but they 

swept away from the land . 
| of plenty, and were again 
if wan and weak with fam- 
ine. Ice was every where 
around them. For many 
days they had taken little 
food; their minds grew 
weak with suffering; they 
could not sleep; they were 
consumed hy the fever of 
hunger. At this momens, 
when nature had vielded to 
the trial of endurance, a 
single seal fell into thei- 
power; they devoured it 
raw, like famished tigers, 
and were saved. 

The sea and land now 
supplied them with food: and 
creeping along the frightful 
shore, they came to the Dry- 
ish settlements. Tere thes 
encountered the cxpedition 
sent out for their relief; and 
returned home. covered 
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ith that renown which he had so coveted ¢ ad 
~» ell deserved, to die eu:ly, amidst the sori 
of his countrymen. 
fis companion and trusted friend, Dr. Hay ts, | 
in 1869 led a new expedition to the polar » ja. 
He had bet a little schvoner of one hundred ¢. id 
thirty-three tons, but his crew was well select: d, 
and he had learned the dangerg of the arc ‘ic 
world. He hoped to press through smitis 
strait. and be the first to sail upon the unkno yn 
xan. But as he entered the portals of the d; n- 
yevous pass, the ice, the fogs, the fierce win'ls, 
and the fading season drove him to take shel er 
in a narrow fiord, which he named Port Foal je. 
It was nearly twenty miles below the har ior 
where Kane had abandoned the Advance. Ni ht 
came on with its usual gloom and horror. jut 
fresh provisions were abundant, and the ui- 
miaux, who remembered Kane’s equity, gathe ed 
uround the new explorers, and gave them .rie id- 
Jy aid; savage but kindly faces greeted then in 
every hut. When the spring arrived Dr. Hu ;e> 
formed an exploring party tu discover a pat! to 
the open sea. He clambered over the str ut, 
vow frosted into a series of icy hills; passed ‘he 
familiar grandeur of the Humboldt Glacier 
the coast o: Washington ; crossed into Grinn/Il'> 
Lund ; and, amidst such perils aud toils as are 
seldom told, reached, a8 he believed, the shor of 
u mighty ocean. He saw the opposite coast, lis- 
covered by Morton; before him lay an a en 
channel. The melting ice stopped his advatce, 


but he traced, far away to the northward, a | the 
| terror inspired by the grander spectacle is more 


mighty cape—the end, perhaps, of the habit): ble 


globe, boldly piercing the billows-of the tym- 


pestuous sea. His return was full or suffersug. 
Yet, more fortunate than Kane, he rescued his 
little vessel from its imprisonment, and s: led 
homeward with the tidings .-f his great discov try. 

He describes the sea as a mottled shee. of 
white and dark colors, studded with thoe: of 
melting'ice. It seemed limitless. The | uge 
cliffs of Kennedy Channel opened into it. | He 
was convinced that a vessel might make its yay, 
im some propitious season, from Cape Alexa ider 
tu) Cape Union, and throw wide the porta’s to 
au unkuown world, 

if we neglect the account of Wrangel, ;ho, 
trom «a low latitude, supposed that he had seen 
ull immense and golemn ocean swelling b fore 
ign, Hayes amd Morton are the only obse vers 
who have desetied and described the appeatance 
vf the polar sea. ‘Their accounts confirm tach 
other ; it is scarcely possible that both can iave 
been deceived by a mirage or a_ refrac ion. 
Later expeditions, sent out by the Prussia: and 
Dunish governments, on the eastern side, ‘ave 
been less successful. A new plan of discc very 
has been projected; others must follow ; ar.1 we 
propose to sketch briefly the leading trai|s of 
that arctic world, to which commerce now -urns 
with expectation, and science with eaBer cUrios- 
ity 


“To the explorer of the polar sea one q” the | 


chief obstacles is the: long prevalence of ght. 
lhe year seems to resolve itself into a singl-: day 
of a few mouths’ daration, a dawn of many w teks, 
a sunset of eyual length, a darkness that jolds 
ull nature from September to February in ¢  in- 
tolerable gloom, It was not the solitude, the 
silence, the dismal scene of barren waste: said 
Kane, that weighed upon the spirits of his-men, 
so much as the long absenéé of the cheering. ight. 
Groping in perpetual darkness, they pineé and 
withered in the anaccustomed privation. 

All living things fly instinctively from tl2 po- 


But the most wonderful and the tuirest of all 
the arctic phenomena is the ever-varying aurora. 
sometimes the bright’ play of the dancing light 
is so universal and so mysterious as to terrify the 
mind, tilling it with strange forebodings. The 
scene is appalling as well as beautiful. On one 
of these rare occasions Hall, the well-known ex- 


| plorer, was roused from his rest by the cry, 


lar night. As thesun sinks low in the early; days | 


of September, the. countless flocks of migiatory 


crags Where they have reared their voung, and 
sail high in the air to the soutliward over th}: bar- 
ren cliffs of Labrador. ‘The little sparrow} who 
have chirped around the tents of the ex jlorer 
make their way mysteriously to the gentler « lime. 
The bee and the butterfly disappear. As the 
twilight deepens the fox and the reinde r re- 
treat before the increasing cold, and the f{ :male 
bear digs herself a deep cave in the snow. = Svon 


even the waters, so Jately teeming with |. vast | 


population of grimy monsters unknown 0 the 
less prolific seas of the south, grow siler| and 
deserted. The great berds of walrus no onge 
bellow and wrangle og the floating ice, bi sking 
in the feeble sun ; the gentle-seal, whose ount- 
less tlocks fill all the arctic shores, now sin «xs be- 
neath the ice, to hide in the curious ha.ne he 
builds for himself or his offspring und ir the 
solid flue; the seas are frozen over, ane their 
numerous tenants vanish from sight. Th. mid- 
night comes with the winter solstice. IT} en nu 
traveler ventures abroad for many weeks; ‘jo ob- 
ject is visible in the general gloom; no living 
thing is seen, unless, perhaps, some ra enous 
bear steals out over the snows, lean and fierce, 
or some starving Innuit watches on the ce for 
the breathing of the seal. In such a ni-ht no 
wue would care to be abroad. 

Yet the polar darkness is not without 1% alle- 
viatiuns. The stars shine, when the heavéns are 
clear, with a cold and unvarying lustre; the moon 
circles in the sky for a fortnight without s¢tting ; 
the white veil of endless snow reflects the lustre 
of the heavens, It 1s often possible to ri ad by 
the moonlight, while the vnseen sun som ‘times 
sivots a few faint beams over the distan hori- 

ton. ‘lhe heavens, indeed, shine with ui paral. 
leled magnificence ia these northern clime;; the 
-moon rides amidst the misty night encirc ed by 
a chain of halos that reach to the zeniti, and 
sturtling refractions often fill the whole scene 
with a wild confusion. Icebergs seem over- 
curned, and hang suspended in the ai: over 


ihe heads of the mariners, the whole cc ast of 
_clitts and mountains is displaced, to assur ye un- 
natural distortions; ta!l peaks seem tor from 


ineir rocky base, to float upon the sea: slands 
und continents spring up that are only th» delu- 
~ion of the sense, and a grand phaniasr ayoria 
encircles the astorrighed observer. 


‘‘Come up! the world is on fire.” As he 
threw open his cabin door 2 blaze of light 
poured into the narrow room. [here was no 
sun nor moon, but every past of the sky rained 
down a profuse illumination. Golden sunlight, 
silvery mvonlight, every hue of the prisin, every 
color of the rainbow, lit up the wintry landscape. 


Lustrous rivers seemed to flow down from the | 


zenith; a deluge of golden flame descended from 
the dume of night; the light danced in myriads 
of serpent-like forms, and played in sudden pen- 
cils; a war of rival radiance seemed to have 
broken: out in heaven, and scattered its ruins 
upon the earth, Grave men trembled as they 
watched the solemn spectacle, anu saw iu it the 
emblem of a universal conflagration. 

Yet it lasted only fur a few moisents, and soon 
a few scattered beams replaced the nocturnal day- 
break. No sound accompanied the deluge of 
light; it came and passed away in silence. Nor 
is it common even in the arctic regions tu witness 
so magnificent an exhibition. Usually a few crimn- 
son clouds, a chain of luminous pencils, or a glit- 
tering meteur, breaking into colored fragments, 
siitisty the observer; the sentiment of awe and 


than the mind can bear. ‘* 1 do not care ever to 
lock upon such a scene again,” said Hall's com- 


panion to him. 
TO BE CONTINUED. 


TURNING A SCREW. 


‘** Bur you won't sell him, Tom?” said Mrs. 
Tozer. 

By-the-way, my name is Tozer—the Reverend 
Thomas Tozer, M.A., formerly of Caius College, 
(Cambridge, and now of Stogglesby Rectory, Lin- 
colushire—Mrs. Tozer being my wife. 

‘**My dear,” I said, ‘*hamanity is humanity, 
but incomes are incomes; and though the for- 
mer says no, the latter says yes. I can not afford 
tu turn the paddock into a hospital for decayed 
horses. This lameness decides it; and old 
Prince must go.” 

‘** But where shall you sell him ?” 

** Well, I shall not sell him at all; Mr. Tom- 
son will do that for me at Horncastle Fair to- 
morrow. I am going to drive him over. I 
dare say Prince can hobble that distance.” 

‘* And what do vou suppose you will get for 
him 7” said Mrs. ‘Tozer. 

‘*Oh, not more than ten pounds,” I replied. 

** Dear, dear! What a shame it seems to 
part with poor old Prince for ten pounds !” 

‘*My love,” I said, decisively, in that tone 
which always closes a discussion, “‘ it is not the 


‘ten pounds, but the cost of keeping the old 


horse. If vou like tov do without our having an- 
other, well and good. Stout walking-boots suf- 
fice for me in the winter.” 

But Mrs. Tozer seemed to think that it would 
be a pity to let our four-wheeled chaise grow 
mouldy in the coach-house; and the conse- 
quence was that the next morning at eleven 
oclock I was driving my church-warden, Farm- 
er ‘Tomson, over the half dozen miles that inter- 
vened between Stogglesby and the world-famed 
horse fair; but very slowly, for Prince’s limp in 


| what horsey le call ** the off fore-leg ” was 
birds, warned by the fading light, rise frof1 the | Awe: c-1eg 


rather marked. 

‘** Perhaps you'd like me to do the other bit of 
business for you, Master ‘Tozer ?” said my coin- 
panion,. 

**Well, no; thank you,”T said. If you'll 
do the selling part, I shall be obliged. I think 
I'd rather buy for myself. I don’t boast, mind ; 
but if there is any thing secular I do know a lit- 
tle about, [think it is a horse.” 

Farmer ‘Tomson chuckled. 

Well, well,” he said; don’t get took in, 


for they're a rough lot down here at fair-time.” 


“That's precisely why I want you to -sell 
Prince for me. I know they would get him 
from me, and then there would be some difficul- 
ty about payment; and, as a clergyman, I don't 
want to be mixed up with any unpleasantness. 
And besides, vou see, the class of men who go 
about buying lame horses are not those with 
whom I care to have dealings.” 

** All right, parson, all. right,” said Tomson ; 


*‘ only don't blame me if I don’t get enough for | 
him. i promise you, though, that I'll bring | 
"i | a clergyman, ain’t you ?” 


back the ready cash 

‘* Do your best, Tomson, do your best, and I 
shall not complain,” I said, for I had implicit 
confidence in him, his only failings being too 
great a leaning toward gin-and-water, and a tend- 
ency to familiarity, as evinced in his addressing 
his pastor as *‘ Parson.” 

We reached the head inn; I brought ont a 
halter, and Mr. Tomson led off poor old Prince, 
the chaise and harness being left in charge of 
the hostler, a fresh man. 

As the old horse was led off he seemed to 
give me a mournful- look, as though he would 
have said, ‘* Do you turn your back like this 
upon your old friends?” And then he went 
limping out of the vard, whisking his gray tail 
about in a melancholy manner; and I thought 
of the many times those four white stockings 
had gone over the road with’our modest convey- 
ance, never too fast; never taking fright ; never 
shying ; never being inserted, as tothe hind stock- 
ings, in fierce kicks through the splash-board. 
And I thonght that if, for the five-and-thirty 
pounds I had placed as the outside sum, I 
could get as good a steed to dwell with us for 
the next ten years, I should do well. 

J went intc the coffee-room to await Farmer 


| Tomson’s return, and somehow I rather 


that J had not called in a veterinary surgeon, and 
given Prince a mwath’s rest; but the next min- 
ute I drove away the thought, and stood at the 
window, looking out at the busy turmoil of the 
little town during the horse fair. 

My wite had stipulated for a horse as much 
like Prince as Fcould get; and as | stood gaz- 
ing out, I suw one or two goodly logking cobs, 
with cne, two, and even three white-stockinged 
feet, but not oné, like old Prince, with four. 

‘* But I can’t study that,” 1 thought to my- 


_ self. ‘*A good sound lrorse is what I require, 


and a black-legged cob is likely to be the more 
durable.” 

Before I had waded half through the day be- 
fore’s 7Zimes, Farmer Tomson w +< bac'.. 

** Well, how have you got on. I said. 

‘* Oh, ‘ust as well as | expected, parson ;_ the 
regular thing for an old horse—pound a leg ;” 
and he dashed four sovereigns down upon the 
table. 

I was disappointed, ‘or I had expected double, 
but I did not say so. ‘Tomson saw it, though. 

‘*It was its real value, parson,” he said quiet- 
ly: ** the horse was lame, dead lame.” 

‘*})on’t say another word, Tomson, pray,” I 
said, hastily. ‘* I am indeed much obliged.” 

‘* You're quite welcome, parson. I shall look 
in on you in the morning about that bit of wall 
in the church-yard, and then you can show me 
your new horse-purchase,” 

‘** But won't you let me drive you back?” I 
said. 

‘** No, no, thanky,” he said; ‘‘I dare say I 
shall be late. Good-morning; and be on the 
look-out for sharpers.” 

Farmer ‘Tomson departed ; and I went about 
the town attending to a few domestic commis- 
sions before venturing upon the prime business 
of the day. At last, though, I had a look round, 
to see splendid carriage-horses selling at from 
two hundred and fifty to three hundred guineas 
a pair, and hunters, park hacks, ladies’ well- 
broken mares, sturdy cobs, gigantic cart-horses— 
every description of the equine race; but though 
I wandered about for quite an hour and a half, I 
could not see the sort of cob that took my eye. 
Invitations to buy I had in plenty from cunning- 
looking gentlemen, who could see what I was 
about ; but a word from any one of these horsey- 
looking gentry was sufficient to put me on my 
guard, and to take me to another part of the fair. 

Tired at last of the noise and bustle, the shout- 
ing horse-dealers and the trotting hoofs, I began 
to wish that, after all, I had mtrusted some one 


_ else with the commission; and walking back to 


the inn, I had a glass of sherry and a biscuit, sat 
down for half an hour, and then went to have one 
more look round, intending, if I were unsuccess- 
ful in my search, to hire a horse from the inn to 
drive back, and then trust my case to other hands. 

‘* Plenty of horses are bought through adver- 


tisements,” I said to myself; ‘‘and old Baldox: 


could examine it;” Mr. Baldox being the vet 
who came round our neighborhood. 

** The very thing I want,” I said to wyself the 
next moment; but, all the same, I preserved a 
strict appearance of want of interest; for just 
then a rather red-faced young fellow, in a quiet 


grvom’s livery, passed me, leading a very good- | 


looking dark cob, very plump-looking, fall head, 
short, weil-carried tail, four black legs, good durk. 
glossy coat, but rather playful-looking, and given 
to dance about} 

I let the man pass me two or three times as I 
looked unconcernedly on, while first one horsey 
man went up, and then another, wanting to try 
the horse, and talking in loud and depreciatory 
accents; but the groom was very surly, and 
seemed as if he would have none of them, al- 
ways walking oft a few yards before he came to 
another stand. 

‘** Horse for sale, my lad ?” I said at last. 

The groom looked at me surlily all over, his 
eyes resting long on my white handkerchief. 
‘* Do vou want to buy one?’’ he said at last. 

** Well, I don’t know,” I said, smiling; ‘* but 
that don’t seem to me the way to sell him.” 

**Oh, don’t it! P’r'aps it don't,” said the man. 
‘*T know what I’m up to.” , 

** What’s the price ?” I said, as I walked round 
the cob, liking his looks more and more. 

** Now look here,” said the groom, gazing at 
me as searchingly as in him lay: ‘**do you want 
to buy him? Because, if you do, say so: if you 
don't, just leave me alone, please, for I’ve been 
humbugged enough for one day.” 

** Well, my lad,” I said, ** you are not very 
civil; but I do want to buy a cob.” 

He looked at me aguin, and then a bright 
thought seemed to flash across him. ‘* You're 


** Yes,” I said, smiling. 

** Then where's your card ?” 

He smiled triumphantly as he said this, evi- 
dently thinking that he had posed me; but I 
drew out my card-case and gave him a card— 
Rev. T. Tozer, Stogglesby Rectory — when the 
man’s face underwent a complete change, and he 
touched his hat respectfully. 

‘* Beg pardon, Sir; but I didn’t know but 
what you might be a chanter dressed up like a 
parson. Master sent me here to sell the pony, 
and told me to be very careful and not get done, 
and I've nearly been chiseled out of him twyste. 
Here's these fellows come round vou with tlash 
notes and duffing suvrings, and more dodges 
than vou'd ever think of, and it makes one sus- 
picious.” 

** Who is your master ?” I said. 

** Mr. George Smith, Sir, of Louth.” 

I did not know the gentleman, but the livery- 
buttons on the groom’s coat bore the well-known 
crest of the Smiths—a fist clenched upon a ham- 
mer—and I asked him a few more questions. 
“*What is he parting with the cob for?” was 
among the rest. 

** Missus used to drive him, Sir; but we're go- 
ing to have a broom now and a sixteen-bhander. 


It ia a pity, though, for this here’s as nice a Jirt), 
thing as ever stepped. ‘That quiet you may ¢,, 
any manner o’ thing with him.” 

** Not very young, my lad,” I said, know} 
ufter a louk in the 

** No, Sir, he ain't young; but he ain’t 
‘oss. Master’s only had him two years, $I dou’ 
believe he’s eight year, that I don't.” 

1 had him walked; I bad him trotted ; I hag 
him tried in harness, and I drove him myself 
and then he was once more reduced to the };,,), 
ter. 

‘* Rather more skittish than I like,” I saiq. 

** Skittish, Sir!” said the groom. ‘He 
skittis!. ; but I tell you what he is, Sir: he’s 
fat and lazy, and full of play, that he’s qui), 
Just fancy yourself, Sir, shet up in a loose box. 
and the missus coming and blowing you out w:/, 
corn at unreg'lar times till you blew upon i: 
Wouldn’t you be skittish ? hy, see how |, 
he is: he might do two mile more an hour jt |,. 
warn so fat.” 

** Well, and now how about price ?” 

** Forty guineas, Sir,” said the groom—* 
two pound in gold.” | 

‘*Which means that five-and-thirty pounds 
will buy him, I suppose?” I said; for I liked t),. 
horse, the man, and the character of the affix; 
altogether. 

The groom looked hard at me for a few iw. 
ments, and then his face wrinkled all over intu » 
simple grin. ‘* Well, Sir, master said, ‘ Ax\ 
forty pound, and stick to it; but if you can’t yet 
five-and-thirty, bring him back again.’ ” 

I looked the cob over and over again, felt }\j, 
hocks and fetlocks, and, with all my mani) ula- 
tion, found him as quiet as a lamb, 

**Well, my lad,” I said, after bidding hin 
thirty in vain, I'll give you the five-and-thii:, 
pounds,” 

Suvrings, Sir.” 

** Well, a check on Garfit’s bank will deo ?” | 
said, smiling. 

** I] don’t know nothing about checks nor notes, 
Sir; suvrings for me, please,” said the lad; and 
the purchase was completed by my fetching the 
gold from the bank myself, to return finding the 
groom just moving off. 

‘*'Thought it was all a do, Sir,” said the man, 
touching his hat and brightening up; and then, 
on my remembering him with five shillings, ha 
led my purchace to the inn, where he was put tu ; 
and I drove home, delighted with my bargain, 
for no horse could have gone better. He required 
“a touch or two with the whip once, but, on the 
whole, he trotted along most respectably, and was 
us nice-looking a plump cob as a parson need wish 
to drive, 

Our boy was absent on my return, and I had 
to take the new horse out myself, my wife com- 
ing to see him by lantern-light, patting him, «nd 
expressing her admiration loudly. 

Farmer Tomson, being an early man, was over 
next morning by the time we had done break- 
fast; and I proudly led him out to the stable, 
unfastened the: halter, and brought out the pur- 
chase smilingly, while the old man walked ropnd 
it, and round it again ; looked at its head, its tail ; 
ran his hand all over it; stooped down by its legs 
one by one, and then looked at me. 

** Well,” I said, ‘* what ought | to have given 
for it ?” 

** Pound a leg!” he exclaimed. 

** Pooh !—nonsense!” I said. 
worth ?” 

** Pound a leg, Itell you, man. Why, drat it, 
parson, you ve bought your own old hoss again!” 

** What!” I exclaimed, laughing. 

** Absurd!” exclaimed Mrs. Tozer, who just 
then joined us. ** Why, Prince had four whrite 
legs, and he’d follow me about like a dog. And 
so will you some day, then—a poor fellow, then !” 

To my utter surprise, the horse walked up to 
her and put his nose in her hand, as I had seen 
Prince do scores of times. ) 

I thought I knew a little about horses, but | 
did not. The hollows over poor Prince's eves, 
that had been blown out, hollowed out again; his 
docked tail grew, and the dye wore off his four 
stockings; while the dodge in re-shoeing him, se 
as to give a limp to the near fore-foot, was shown 
to me by the old farmer ; and I learned how thu, 
where two legs were lame, they formed a puit, 
and the lameness was not noticed. 

But, after all, I did not lose thirty-one pounds 
five; for upon choking down my disgust, and 
asking Farmer Tomson’s advice, he said : ** Turn 
him out in the paddock; the lameness may 4v 
off; but don’t think of trying law. Bear the fist 
loss, and don’t throw good money afte: bad. [Il 
never say nowt about it.” 

Neither did I till now; and in proof of ts 
journey not being all loss, the lameness did xv 
of*, and we drove old Prince till he died suddeu- 
ly, five years after the Turning of the Screw. 


** What's he 


A PERTURBED SPIRIT. 


THere have been many goblins much more 
awfyl than the one which incessantly tormented 
a series of worthy pastors in the village of G'v- 
ben, but there never were any so intensely and -v 
persistently disagreeable. ‘The goblin in questio! 
did not aspire to the performance of any grand 
and terrible feat. Of such aspiration his pull’) 
soul—if he had a soul—was incapable. He wi 
a lubber fiend, in the strictest sense of the word, 
as stupid as he was malignant; a Puck vf ''« 
worst sort; a Robin Good-fellow who had 
generated into a Robin Bad-fellow. It wa- his 
ambition to be handed down to posterity # |!" 
greatest supernatural nuisance that ever afilivred 
the sublunar world, and his ignoble hopex 
realized. Of the situation of Gidben some 
readers may possibly be ignorant. We there! 
state that it is not very distant from Jen, aun 
that the duty of ‘ts pastor is to administer spit 


| ual instruction to a congregation of simple pease 
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‘s, resident at the western extremity of the 

Forest. 

Del bee are sometimes distinguished by a 
power of application which greatly counterbal- 
_nces their dullness, and enables them, in the long 
run, to surpass their more precocious comrades. 
In like manner, the goblin of Groben, not nat- 
arally or supernaturally bright, was wonderful 
for bis perseverance, and it was by slow, not to 
say painful steps, that he ascended the summit 
of that bad eminence which he afterward ‘occu- 
pied, to his own eternal infamy. He believed, 
like Mr. Wordsworth, that a star looks brightest 
when there is only one in the sky; 50, although 
to was doubtless as old as the Germans of the 
ime of ‘Tacitus, he did not care to risk his noto- 
riety by rushing upon mankind too soon, Had 
he manifested himself in the age of Faust and 
Mephistopheles, or in those immediately pre- 
ceding, he would have heen lost in a crowd of 
fiends and spirits, all much brighter than himself; 
so, in spite of a burning desire for mischief, he 
repressed his longings, and bided his time. He 
aeemes first to have revealed his existence shortly 
hefore the close of the ‘Thirty Years’ War—that 


\< to say, about the middle of the seventeenth cen-- 
turv, when the old superstitious beliefs of me-: 
dieval Europe were on the decline; but even: 
then he cautiously felt his way, and refrained: 
It was not till: 
the eighteenth century, the age of Voltaire, that: 


from displaying his full power. 


he ‘put forth his strength in bad earnest. He 


then so distinguished himself from ordinary vil- : 


lage goblins that he became the subject of a learn- 


ed hook. 


We will begin with him. at the beginning, that 


is to savy, in the year 1646, when the then pastor 
of Grében, Johannes Rodigast, was greatly an- 
noved by the visits of a mysterious gray monk, 
who somehow or other contrived to enter his study 
without noise, and seated himself cozily before the 
fire. The monk neither talked himself nor lisr- 
ened to the talk of his unwilling host, who found 
that his hints on the propriety of a speedy retire- 
ment were utterly disregarded. Weary of the in- 
trusion, Johannes Rodigast at last boldly asked 
the monk who he was, whence he had come, and 
what he wanted, adding some words of solemn 
exhortation. ‘These words were so far efficient 
that the monk vanished, but unfortunately his 
figure was not to be erased from the memory of 
the pastor, who took to moping, and after moping 
for upward of thirty years, put a violent end to 
his own existence. 

Weighing the case with impartiality, we find 
that we can scarcely hold the monk responsible 
for this terrible calamity. He went away, when 
exhorted with a due measure of force, and if the 
pastor fretted himself for more than thirty years 
afterward, it is hard to see a close connection be- 
tween the alleged cause and the alleged effect. 

The goblin, who of course is identical with the 

‘, kept himself quiet during the long remain- 
der of poor Rodigast’s life, but he was only pre- 
paring for more showy exploits. Probably he 
was amazed at the success of his first paltry feat. 
To dress himself like a’ gray monk, and to sit 
down sulkily by a fire, was no great achievement, 
after all. 

The immediate successor of Rodigast in his sa- 
ered office was Adam Simler, one of those pru- 
dent men who meet a difficulty with a compro- 
mise. He in his time was honored by the gray 
monk with a visit, but, instead of having re- 
course to exhortations, he simply moved his 
books and his desk into another room, and al- 
lowed his visitor to retain the chosen apartment. 
He was thus in no worse predicament than many 
a scion of an ancient race, whose ancestral resi- 
deace is said to be haunted. ‘The door of the 
suspected room remains shut, and the inhabitants 
. f the mansion are probably comfortable, till some 
nnulucky visitor arrives, and can not be accommo- 
dated save in the Blue Chamber, where he meets 
some horror, which he describes to his host at 
breakfast, and is at once delicately warned that 
he had better keep his information to himself. 

Heinrich Stemler, the immediate successor to 
Simler, was subjected to sundry annoyances, but 
their precise natare does not seem to have been 
recorded. For the next pastor, Jeremias Hein- 
isch, the goblin had reserved his main force. 
The miserable stratagem of donning a monk’s 
habit was not to be tried again. It had partially 
failed already, when practiced upon Adam Simler, 
and Jeremias Heinisch was a man who, though 


an orthodox Lutheran minister, boasted of his | 


utter disbelief in spir:tual manifestations. Jere- 
mias Heinisch woul.) have set down the gray 
monk as an optical illusion, and have gone on 
Preparing his sermon for Sunday as composedly 
as if he had been alone in his study. If Jere- 
mias Heinisch was to be hit, more practical means 
were required. 

The new pastor had built himself a new cattle- 
shed in his court-yard, and on the roof of this ed- 
ifice stones were thrown, by an unseen hand, for 
five successive days in the June of 1718. The 
stones were not large, but they came down with 
& prodigious rattle, and it was a singule ¢ circum- 
stance that they were always thrown in the day- 
time, never at night. ‘The thrower loved notori- 
ety, for whenever a crowd of persons surrounded 


the house to. witness the performance, the shower | 


was continued with redoubled vigor. 

All this annoyance was set down to the ac- 
count of some naughty boy by the strong-minded 
pastor, who laughed at the superstitious fears of 


who did not believe in the ghost was precisely 
the man whose house was haunted. He had two 
enemies to contend against—the human tl: , 
of stones, whoever he might be, and the cra- 
norance of the peasantry, who had not forgotten 
the sad fate of Johannes Rodigast. ‘To secure 


the former, he set a strict watch about his prem- 
ises, himself being the principal watchman ; to 
convince the latter, he caused some of his own 
Heo) le to throw stones on the cow-shed from a 


place of concealment, intending, at the end of 
the performance, to come forward and explain 
to the appalled spectators the natural means by 


which the apparently supernatural phenomenon | 


had been produced. Both plans failed. On the 
one hand nobody was caught, on the other hand 
the stones thrown by the pastor’s order were seen 
during their passage through the air, whereas the 
other stones did not become visible till they had 
actually touched the roof. The pastor, however, 
held his ground, and, still convinced that some 
mischief-makers of the village were at the bottom 
of the nnisance, spread a report that he was about 
to commence a strict indicial inquiry, and that 
the offenders, if discovered, would be subiected to 
severe punishment. 

This last stroke ot policy seemed to be success- 
ful. ‘The stone-throwing Ilvit off, and ior five 
weeks not a rattle was heard on th roof oi the 
shed. The pastor was naturally in high glee. 
The mischiet-makers had been rendered harm- 
less, and the voice of superstition had been hush- 
ed. One afternoon, toward the end of July, he 
walked complacently through his fields, chatted 
with his reapers about his own superior enlight- 
enment, and hinted that they should ice’ proud 
ot a pastor who had kept so complet-.y aloof 
from vulgar error. Ah, for somc time to come 
that, was the last bright day for poor Jeremias 
Heinisch. As he approached his homestead his 
servants came rushing toward him with the tad 
intelligénce that at three o’clock—the very hour 
ci his discourse with the reapers—the rattle on 
the roof of the shed had recommenced, 

Had the goblin been annoyed by the vaunts of 
Jeremias Heinisch, and would the goblin have 
remained quiet if Jeremias Heinisch had held his 
tongue? Wecan not say. Certain it is, that he 
seemed resolved to make up for lost time. Never- 
theless, the gallant pastor still held his own. On 
Sunday, the 3ist of the month, he preached in 
the afternoon a sermon on a topic of great local 
interest. Some of his parishioners had express- 
ed the opinion that, as a punishment for self-de- 
struction, poor Johannes Rodigast was not allow- 
ed to repose in his grave, and that the irrepressi- 
ble stone-thrower was no other than the restless 
spirit of that unfortunate man. This was just 
the sort of doctrine that Jeremias Heinisch loved 
to attack ; and, in his eloquent discourse, he con- 
vinced himself, if not his congregation, that his 
ill-starred predecessor had no hand in the revived 
nuisance, Having returned home from church, 
satisfied that he had well done his duty, he look- 
ed out of the window of his upper room upon the 
spacious court-yard below, complacently reflect- 
ing on the theme of his sermon, and thé masterly 
manner in which it had been handled, when the 
course of his meditation was interrupted by a 
most astounding phenomenon. A stone lifted 
itself out of the pavement of the court-yard, and 
visibly flung itself upon the roof of the shed. 
The pastor tried to persuade himself that the 
stone was in reality a bird, and went to bed 
affectionately nursing that opinion; but on the 
following morning, when the throwing com- 
menced early, his stubborn incredulity began to 
givé way. Many stones now rose from the pave- 
ment, others flew out of the walls of the house, 
describing curves beyond the power of any pro- 
jectile thrown by human means, and, what was 
more curious, they did not leave so much as a 
chink behind them. Convinced at last that he 
had to deal with a spiritual foe, Jeremias boldly 
addressed his persecutor in a tone of solemn ex- 
hortation, which, we grieve to say, caused the 
stones to rattle down with greater violence than 
ever. (One missile, larger than the rest, directed 
itself toward the pastor's face, but dropped mid- 
way. The person of Jeremias was evidently 
sacred. 

Hitherto all the stones had been thrown on the 
roof of the cow-shed, but early in August this lim- 
it was passed, and the parsonage itself was in- 
vaded , the moment when the pastor had just 
taken his seat at the dinner-table being selected 
for especial demonstrations of violence. As be- 
fore, however, the throwing always ceased at 
nightfall, to be renewed at break of day. 

Unable to endure the annoyance any longer, 
Jeremias, on the 4th of August, set out for Jena 
to lay his case hefore the celebrated professor of 
theology, Dr. Buddeus, commending the parson- 
age to the care of his wife and household. Dut- 
ing his absence the bombardment was carried on 


_ with even increased vigor, and as he approached 


his home, after his consultation with the learned 
doctor, he had the pleasure of witnessing the de- 
molition of the window-panes in his lower room. 
The work of destruction was as metliodical as it 
was incessant. If any one went close to the win- 
dow the pane was indeed smashed, but the stone 
fell outside the house; whereas if the observer 
receded from the window, the stone flew far into 
the room. It should be added, that one party of 
spirits seemed to be besieging another, which of- 
fered a stout resistance, since not only did stones 
fly from the yard into the room, but others flew 
from the room into the yard, a heap raised in 
each place recording the multiplicity of the shots. 

Before dawn, on the 5th of August, the pagfor's 
wifagave birth to a son, who was christen@d by 
his father on the afternoon of the same day. 
The good man stood on the very spot in his room 
where a missile of extraordinary size had fallen , 
and the holy rite of baptism apparently so awed 


_ the enemy, that for three days the’ house was 
tranquil, 
his flock, and thus the only man in the district | 


Jeremias began to hope that the nui- 
sance was at an end forever, but soon found that 
the peace he had supposed lasting was merely a 
brief armistice. On the 9th the invincible stone- 
throwers returned to their work like giants re- 
freshed, and continuing the old system till the 
23d, began in the evening of that day to over- 
step the limit they had previously respected. and 
pelted throughout the night, while the rattle of 
stones and pieces of lead was disagreeably ac- 
companied by scratchings at all the doors and 


cupboards, On the following day av alarming 


| 


activity was manifest in the crocl:ery, plates and 
pots smashing themselves to pieces in the most 
reckless manner. A cheese, too, was tossed from 
the pantry into one of the rooms, though the door 
between them was lockéd ; and this cheese, when 
exarnined, looked as if it had deen clawed by a dog. 

The stout heart ot Jeremias now sank within 
him. His servants vowed they could remain 
with him no longer; his wife was sinking under 
the weight ot the annoyance; and the counsels 
tendered by the learned and pious men whom he 
consulted were most confkcting ; some advising 
him to resist the Evi, One to the !ast, others ex- 
horting him to lea’’e 2 house so filled ith abom- 
ination. No woncor tnat occasionally, in fancy, 
he saw the taggaro figure c: Johannec Rodigast, 
and fearcd that he might enc his‘iife like that 
wretched man. 

On the 25th, *oliowing the advice o° ar emi- 
nent phvsicien, removed his wifc and 
with a ew the more valuable articies furn’- 
ture, to ancthai he himself remaining 
at the parsonage, under the protecticr oi 2 body- 
guard, composce villagers. the 7th o: 
September- -the annoyances having continued till 
coals flew c: the stove, 
throvig< the wiicows, and were scattered about 
the yar& ‘fhen the persecutors seemed to be 
weary of persecution. Only one ston: was 
thrown on the 8th, and that was—the last. 
Trusting that perce was now attained, the pastor 
brought back his wife to the parsonage, which 


remained undisturbed till the year 1835, when it. 


was pulled down, and a new one was built in its 
stead. 

In 1719 an anonymous work appeared, in 
which the facts we have recorded were grossly 
exaggerated, and used to prove that the laws 
against witchcraft should not have been abolish- 
ed. In another book, written by one Gottfrie1 
Wahrlieb, the wonders were treated in an opposite 
spirit, the whole affair being regarded as a gross 
imposition. Displeased with both these publica- 
tions, Jeremias Heinisch thought that the time 
had arrived when he might properly address the 
world on a subject with which he was more fa- 
miliar than any ore else, and he accordingly, in 
1723, produced a neat little volume on the Kobold 
of Groben, which is now extremely scarce, but a 
copy of which is to be found in the library of the 
University of Jena. ‘Toa description of the con- 
tents of this book, written by the German anti- 
quary, Herr Kurt Gress, we are indebted for our 
knowledge of the marvels above narrated. 

And how are those marvels explained ? 
are not explained at all. 


They 


IMPRACTICABLE INVENTORS. 


BRUNEL was continually tormented with im- 
practicable and ignorant inventors, who solicited 
his attention for projects frequently of the most 
absurd kind. An Irish gentleman once sub- 
mitted to him a design for a kind of hood for a 
carriage, the merit of which was that in fine 
weather it was to hang under the vehicle ready 
for use. ‘‘ Impossible,” exclaimed Brunel, after 
a moment’s examination; ‘‘such a mass could 
never be stowed away in sosmallaspace. ‘* Do 
you think so?” said the Irish gentleman, not at 
all taken aback. ‘*‘ Ah! then we will soon get 
over that. The thing must be left at home in 
fine weather. Sha’n't want it then, you know.” 

On another occasion his benevolent feeling was 
appealed to to give attention to a new means of 
sweeping chimneys, intended to obviate the ne- 
cessity of the climbing boys, who were at that 
time used for this cruel employment. ‘The plan 
was extremely simple- a broom was to be worked 
from above, as well as from below, and thus every 
nook, whichever way it turned, was to be éasily 
swept out. 

** Excellent,” said the great engineer; ** but 
you have not told me how the rope is to be got 
to the top.” 

‘* Nothing more simple,” replied the sanguine 
inventor. ‘Ofcourse a boy will go up with it 
first.” 
Sometimes he was annoyed at finding that a 
kindly word, or a mere formal expression of po- 
liteness, which he had used toward some of these 
tormentors, was construed into an approval of 
their schemes, which were forthwith announced 
as sanctioned by Brunel's approbation. ‘Ihis 
occurred in the case of a new machine, a ** ¢ri- 
opyrite,” or fire-ram, invented by a Mr. Collier. 
This gentleman not only put forth his invention 
as sanctioned by Brunel, but referred inquirers 
to the agent of the latter to certify to the sound- 
ness of his principle. Brunel was naturally in- 
dignant at this, and he replied: ‘* Nothing is 
more preposterous than the account which has 
been published respecting this engine, which, it 
is added, consumes no more than one-twentieth 
part of the fuel required for a steam-engine of 
the like power...... Having been called on to wit- 
ness its action, and to give my aid in directing 
its power, I am enabled to state that the new en- 
gine, supposed to possess a power equal to twenty 
horses, has not yet, to my knowledge, moved 
without the external aid of two or three men.” 


MEMORIES OF CALAIS. 


As at many a pretentious castle the owner and 
visitors prefer entering by some modest little 
postern, so in France, magnifigent country as it 
is, the traveler is introduced through such hum- 
ble little doorways as Dieppe, Boulogne, Calais, 
and similar places. ‘These ports are after the 
one pattern, scratched and dredged into some- 
thing that will give water for a few hours to ships 
of modest tonnage, which then leaves them pros- 
trate on their muddy bottoms. A frail paling 
runs out timorously inte the sea, and forms a sort 
of avenue. In Dieppe and some of the others 
Englishmen have little interest, but to Calais—e 


poor little wind-blown, wave-baffeted outpost— 
we are drawn by a hundred associations that are 
stirring and interesting, dramatic, picturesque, 
and historical. No voyager of true sympathy 
and reading, as he steps from the boat and 
tramps across the draw-bridge, walks over the 
solemn square, and rests his hour or so at an 
inn, but must find himself looking curiously 
round, and see every thing through a cloud of 
the most romantic color. It seems charged with 
the strangest asSociations. We think of Sterne. 
Hogarth, Brummel, Lady Hamilton, Foote; of 
the burgesses with the ropes round their necks, 
figuring in so many historical pictures: of the 
writ) .«u Mary’s heart, of the tide of nobles 
who | ive stopped there, and had their first look 
at France’ and of that hapless English colony, 
always recruited by those who have fled from 
debt, and who marshal their ranks to see the 
packet—on which they dare not set foot—come 
in. Every one, in short, will feel the truth of 
Mr. Ruskim’s picture, which calls up a feature 
of the old town. ‘‘I can not find words,” he 
says, ‘to express the intense pleasure I have al- 
ways felt in first finding myself, after some pro- 
longed stay in England, at the foot of the tower 
of Calais Church. The large neglect, the noble 
mightiness of it, the record of its years, written 
so visibly, yet without sign of weakness or de- 
cay, its stern vastness and gloom, eaten away by 
Channel winds, and overgrown with bitter sea- 
grass—I can not tell half the strange pleasure 
and thoughts that come about me at the sight of 
that old tower.” Other /eyes had looked, we 
may be sure, at the “‘ large neglect” with an 
irksomeness that was intolerable—eyes of the 
expatriated hemmed in there as in a jail, bur- 
rowing, swarming in those little streets that ra- 
diate from the square, where many an agonizing 
shift was contrived that ‘should extort a dav’s 
more credit from the French shop-keeper. The 
presence of Sterne is what we feel most, his ho- 
tel (Dessein's), his monk, his delightful désobdi- 
geante—a chariot on shafts—lying in the court. 
‘The whole of that. short sojourn is a bit of true 
French comedy, ‘charmingly dene. We need 
read but the first half dozen pages of the ‘*‘ Sen- 
timental Journey,” and lo! again rises about us 
the gates and courts and old houses of Calais. 
Leslie, coming after, has helped to spread the 
same fascinating associations. 

** Monsieur Dessein” and his heirs should have 
(lone more for Sterne than hang up a mezzotint, 
or label a room ‘*Sterne’s Room.” ‘That deli- 
cate etching brought the inn-keeper thousands 
of pounds, and made him immortal. Bathe 
became griping and avaricious, and, like other 
hosts, began to give bad wine, and generally bad 
treatment, on the strength of his reputation. 
This inn no longer exists, though it was an es 
tablished device to allow an- enthusiastic travel- 
er the favor of sleeping in Sterne’s Room. The 
Barber and ‘*‘ the Monk” enjoyed a perpetual vi- 
tality, for the guest was naturally delighted at 
such proof of accuracy in the humorist’s descrip- 
tion, and gave accordingly. 

The old place is stamped all over with seals 
and tokens of its anciert vicissitudes. Upto a 
few years ago the municipality was sunk in a 
more than conservative lethargy, would do no- 
thing and change nothing. ‘There is even now 
to be seen the figure of a cat carved on a stone 
let into one of the houses, and the tradition runs 
that this animal was the price paid for the ground 
on,which the house stands, during the dreadful 
famine when the town was besieged by the En- 
glish, when, fresh from Cressy, King Edward 
came to besiege the place in the fourteenth cen- 
tury. That beleaguerment and its horrors last- 
ed some eleven months. ‘Then came the dra- 
matic episode. But the burgesses of the his- 
torical pictures are quite too remote to awaken 
any sympathy, and they may be dismissed with 
their scarcely deserved reprieve. So with the 


| Field of the Cloth of Gold, which the resurrec- 


tion men, who provide ** subjects” for anatomical 
burlesque, have lately snatched. 

It seems strange to think that for the two hun- 
dred years that followed the English should have 
held this corner of French soil—a dreadful irri- 
tating sore in the French mortal body. It is lit- 
tle known how thoroughly English the place was, 
the streets having English as well as Freneh 
names, as “‘ Rigging Street.” It had its mayor 
and its two members during the English occupa- 
tion. It was a favorite spot for royal and noble 
junketings—kings and princes ‘‘ running over,” 
as they would to the isles of Wight cr Man. 
The great Wolsey was there twice. Grand func- 
tions were heki there for “ making of knights.” 
But a lugubrious association attaches to the 
place, as it was the Calais headsman who was 
often fetched over specially to do the work, on 
account of his superior skill. The French front- 
ier was always coolly spoken of as being at Ar- 
dres, about ten miles away. ‘There it was as- 
sumed that French soil began. 

It was ‘no wonder that the situation became 
‘¢to0 stretched” to endure, and that at last, in 
1558—only thirty-eight years after the magnifi- 
cent pageant of the Field of the Cloth of Gold—a 
desperate effort was made bv the French to re- 
cover the place. It succeeded, under the direc- 
tion of the famous La Balafré, and the English 
were no longer in France. Even in Henry the 
Eighth’s day the Venetian embassador, Michele, 
wrote to his court about the boldness of the En- 
glish sailors, who went in and out of the place in 
all weathers, never heeding the state of the har- 
bor, they managed their boats with such skill 
and daring. 

Once lost, there was no chance of its being 
recovered again. The genius of Vauban was 
directed to the strengthening of it with that won- 
derful style of fortification which has covered 
France and the Low Countries with a crowd of 
monuments to his memory. These mammoth 
works are prodigies of skill and swift construc- 
tion; and even now defy the ordinary power of 
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gunpowder to destroy them. Now re to be 
seen the bastions of the old fortress; {he ruined 
dock, witlrits enormous iron gates, and the whole 
apparatus of fosses und bridges. To. his day it 
is a prison: and the traveler who sishes for 
a stroll can only leave it by a single gite. The 
words ** Calais Gate” at once recall logarth’s 
picture—that clear, brilliant piece of painting, 
which now hangs in the home of a ne dle family 
in the North of Ireland. Of its Cat uletti-like 
brightness theSengravings give-no idia. ‘That 
gate is as old as the English; and in 1 je picture 
we see the English arms sculptured, th pugh they 
have long since been erased. The old shurch of 
Notre was built by tlre On its 
pillars, sofme years ago, were discov) red some 
votive paintings set up by the Engli jh Wood- 
houses ; but the Freneh had them whitewashed 
out at once, The great square tower can be 
séen far out at sea, mising starkly the 
sands. a stone anchor- 
ite. So with the old 
tower de The 
effect of theselorn me 
morials, as the packet 
glides on slowly, is 


always sad: they 
seem tuo give sol- 
emmn and silent greet- 
luge. 


The story of Ho- 
garth s adventure has 
been told very often. 
How this true 
glishiman, sitting 
down «and sketching 
the gate which bore 
the English arms, was 
at ouce taken into cus- 
tody by the soldiers, 
and fortiowith shipped 
back to Dover. ‘This, 
according to the usu- 
al precedent, was 
thought a scandalous 
outrage upona British 
subject; but, in the 
annals of  furtitica- 
tions, sketching has 
always been held to be 
a dangerous amuse- 
ment. An Engksli- 
mansketching Calais, 
little over a hundred 
vears after it had been 
recovered, was still 
more suspicious. In 
that fair scene, with 
its ridiculous figures 
of lean and hungry- 
eved French soldicrs, 
the artist had his Yye- 
Yenge: for it Was to 
be seen by thousands, 
then engraved, and 
bought by hundreds ; 
aud thus indirectly 
helped to foster that 
amused contempt 
Which, up to the days 
of Gilray and Row- 
landson, was consid- 
ered only public spir- 
it.- On the sirloin 
of beef was a label, 
directed Madame 
Grandsire,” the land 
lia lv of the ** Silver 
Liou” —a rival hostel- 
ry—with a singularly 
lean cook, whom the 
sirloinnearly crushed, 
The natives were pret- 
ty well accustomed to 
Luglishmen and their 
extravaganees, but 
they must have been 
highly amused by the 
eccentric Parson [ar- 
vest, who could not 
tind the way to this 
house, and could not 
speak a word. of 
French. Jle stopped 
the first native he 
met, and thrusting 
out lis arms and fect, 
after the picture of a 
lion rainy mit,ana put- 
ting a -ilver crown be- 
tween his teeth, made 
the Frenchman un 
derstand. Nothing, 
however, could com- 
pete with Dessein's— 
its handsome court- 
yards, gardens, luxu- 
nant geraniums three or four feet h gh; its the- 
atre and good wine, whose ** bush” was the repu- 
tation of the ** Sentimental Journey ” 

Another figure is seen wandering thout Calais 
—a true adventuress—the defeated Chudleigh. 
and deposed Duchess of who staid 
long at Dessein’s, and was said to } ave left him 
a large sum in her will. An incident of her 
desperate battle with Foote brings {he town be- 
tore us with a tlash—one of his spir ted dramas, 
with the poet and inn-keeper, th} scurrilous 
duchess herself. and Father O'Donov jn, the Trish 
Capuchin. Goldsmith wrote to his’ friends, de- 
scribing the persecutions and extorti ms on land- 
ing; and in a delightfal letter recor ls the Jand- 
ing of the baggage: **'Twe little tr inks, which 
were all we carried with, us...... W* were sur- 
prised to see fourteen or tifteen fel] jws all run- 
ning down to thé ship’to lav their hands upon 
them; four got under each trunk, he rest sur- 
rounded and held the hasps, and in “his manner 
our baggage was conducted with a ki id of funeral 


| 
i 


mill 


sulemnity, till it was sately lodged at the Custum- 
house. We were well enough pleased with the 
people's civility till they came to be paid, when 
every creature that had but the happiness of 
touching our trunks with his finger expected 
sixpence.”’ Foote must have heard Goldsmith 
relate this adventure ; and it is some homage to 
the author of one of the most spirited comedies 
in the language, ‘* She Stoops to Conquer,” that 
Foote should have thought it worth while to in- 
corporate the mere scraps of a letter in a drama. * 

But we approach the later days, within the 
present century, when it became the refuge, the 
sanctuary, as it were, for English debtors and 
vauriens. Calais and Boulogne, two ** tidal” ant- 
hills, have engendered those strange beings, the 
soi-disunt ** captain” and ** colonel,” the reduced 
gentleman and his family, who choose Calais 
“for educational purposes: the poor shifty be- 
ings In threadbare but diligeutly restored coats, 


perennial actors who flourish about in the prison 
yard. What a race! what long generations! 
Ilow strange they must have looked to the na- 
tives and shop-keepers! what stages of doubtful 
progress before credit could be assured, even be- 
fore that shaky security of the impecunious, de- 
pendence on fitful remittances from England, 
could be attained to! These little streets which 
radiate from the Place. what stories they could 
tell of wrangling and pitiless landlords, despairing 
debtors, seizures in execution, and even * liens’’ 
upon bodies lving unburied! wives and children 
detained in pawn for the debts of the buried 
husband! We think of that grand theatrical 
scene every day, when the captains and colonels 
mustered to see the English packet—a small 
sloop then of fifty or sixty tons—come in. What 


* “ Enter pastes with small parcels.” M. Codling 
is told that these are “‘ porters from de Custom-house 
vid you baggage!” “ age?” ts ling, in 
aporement “auy one o might bave carried it 
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looking out fur familiar faces, or what shrinking 
away, as the wealthy traveler, old club-mate, 
comes ashore, his swinging traveling coach tak- 
en to pieces and put together, he just halting to 
dine at Dessein’s, and posting on at night, by 
Abbeville and Amiens, to Paris! ‘To the reduced 
and fallen gentleman the walls of Calais must 
have indeed seemed a jail yard. 

Many, however, would fly thither for breath- 
ing time, as it were, from the pursuit of English 
bailitts—even men of true condition. ‘The tra- 
ditions of such were fondly cherished. For En- 
glishmen that of Brummel, who lived there for 
thirteen years, has more iuterest than for French- 
men. It was not in his exile at Calais that the 
poor Beau suftered the privations that are re- 
lated of him ; for there he lived in luxury, living 
literally on alms from his friends in England, 
but alms that reached to some five or six hun- 
dred a vear. His rooms at Leleux’s. the old Des- 


sein’s before its removal, were, in fact, haunted 
by shoals of fine people, where he laid down 
marble pavement. and decorated the old rooms 
to his heart’s content. His esprit made him a 
favorite; and it must be said of his more fortu- 
nate friends who were still surviving, they al- 
ways thought of Brummel as they passed through 
Calais, Often the chaise was halted at Leleux’s, 
and the invitation to dinner given from the car- 
riage window. It is, indeed, vastly to the credit 
of the much-abused world that he met such gen- 
erous treatment-from the dandies. An old friend 
who lived at Dover would often fix a day for a 
dinner at Dessein’s, and come over in the packet 
specially. Callous and battered as that old heart 
must have been, it surely fluttered in the Sep- 
tember of 1821, when the sham ‘“first gentleman 
of Europe” came ovér and passed through Calais. 
The little penal colony was in a stir, and there 
Was great speculation at the clubs as to how the 
r broken Beau wotild behave. It is said that 

¢ did behave with dignity, It ie said that he 


[SurrLement, Fesrvary 4. IS7] 


tricd to avoid meeting the king in hj. 

from the ship to the hotel; and frie, 4 
describe how he got blocked up in the 
he was walking home to his house 
forced to see the ‘* first gentleman,” \) 
heard to exclaim, ** Good God, there a 
What a meeting! the poor oii 


mel! 


former boon companion, and * your fy; 


now a great king! 


It is hard to accept that story of dignity: , 
it would be beyond human nature to po... 
un opportunity for reconciliation, 
must have hoped to catch the royal eye. 
his Majesty was feasting at Dessein’s ., 
friends were not remiss, and mentioned t 
A bottle of choice liqueur a 
And there was a m 
reminder—something about the RP 
old snuff mixture, which found its yay 4, the 
At any allusion, howe) er. 


old Beau. 
from the latter. 


kings table. 


a 


‘ 


7 


T. R. Davis, From a Sketou wy Lioyy Mirr.in, Jen.) 


obtained his consulship at Caen, and gt 


from Calais. 


‘There is one more figure, whose ghost 
about Calais—that of Lady Hamilton. \ 
buried in a timber-yard, dying after a ™! 
illness. She was attended by an offi 
and there was a question of givilg 
But a generous English mereha 


funeral. 


terposed, and had her decently 
gentlemen of Calais” attending. 
—a band of adventurers waking the 
One of the dreadful incidents of that! 
when the Frene 


was near taking place 


wished to detain the poor daughter ! 
sort of pledge; but the same human * - 
The place has its trages ies as 


got her away, 


Angry Englishmen have crosse 
their differences on the sands— 
In short, the little town, in oné ig” 
longing to the English still, does 
dramatic interest, even m t 


traine and buffets, 


“sage 
Is of his 
iowd 
AN Way 


as 
ills 
“0 Was 
le and 


iriend,” 


such 
Beau 
When 

me old 

he poor 

iis 

Ore urtfyl 

Cau famous 


the 
mean prince wa, 
lent: he eiihey felt a 
secret reproach, 
like many weak jnen 
shrank from 

fuss” and unple 
altiiess of such 
meeting; and though 
the poor Beau 
mame, the 
first 
quitted the town win), 
Out seeing him. Kir). 
ly did he deserve the 
attacks of the carica. 
tures and thie sting. 
Squibs of Tom 
Moore. 

In therotten sociery 
of the place Bruminel 
was, Of course, a Jead. 
ing figure. The tradi. 
tlONS asSsoviuted with 
his name Zave a tone 
to the place, and 1 
those who had tle 
happiness of knowing 
him. The Beau yas 
said to conduct hiy. 
self with his cid 
matchless Insolence, 
especially in regard ty 
the shain colonels and 
captains, whom he de. 
lighted jin putung 
down. him!” 
he would say; “tobe 
sure. Why, he was 
head butler at Bel- 
voir.” The Beau had 
not much courage, 
and was once called 
to account for 
such descrij tion. 
**You said I was a 
butler,” said a half. 
pay captain without 
a nose, who came wv 
eall him to account. 
** If you do not te 
tract ip five 
utes—” five see. 
onds, my dear Sir,’ 
said the other, apol- 
ogizing handsomely. 
But as the captain was 
going the Beau adiled, 
**It couldnt be, tur, 
now I think of it, | 
should haye remen- 
bered being served bs 
a butler without a 
nose.” ‘The in 
party had best lave 
left the matter alone: 
formally his hon 
was salved, but th 
retractor had the best 
of it. In his tun 
the Beau was hit pret 
ty hard when walk: 
ing with Lord Settul 
A questionable mat 
bowed eagerly to the 
Beau. Whoisthat 
friend of yours’ sald 
the Beau, lames 
enough. Lord 
said he knew no ! 
in Calais but Brow- 
mel himself. A fe" 
minutes later the 
man passed 
said, ** Dont forge’ 
Brum—roast goose 
four!” This he 


+ he 
deserved. At Jast he 


thie 


tlutters 
ho lies 
seralil 

cer as pries! 
her a pauye! 
nt 
interred, 
What a 
adventures 

efugee le 
creditors 
Hora, 
entlemal 


d over to aveng? 
a favorite spo 
oble sens xe 
want 


days 
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